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RICH  IN  BLESSING. 


RICH   IN   BLESSING. 


J.  Allen. 


Geo.  C.  Ht^gg. 


1.  Sweet  the  moments  rich  in  blessing,  Which  be-fore     the  cross  we  spend  ; 

2.  Here  we    feel  our  sins  for-giv-eu,  While  up -on    the  Lamb  we  gaze  ; 

3.  Still    in  cease-less    con-tem-pla-tion,     Fix  our  hearts  and  eyes  on  Tliee, 
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Life  and  health  and  peace  possessing  From  the  sin  -  ner's  dy  -  ing  Friend. 
And  our  thoughts  are  all  of  heaven,  And  our  lips  o'er- flow  with  praise. 
•Till     we  taste  Thy  full  sal  -  va-  tion,    And,  un-veiled.  Thy  glo  -  riessee. 
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Chokus. 
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Rich  in  blessing,  rich  in  blessing,  Moments  at  the  cross  I  spend,  cross  I  spend. 
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Mrs.  Rawl. 
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1.  O    fish  -  er-mau  toil-ing  in    shal-lows,  And  toiling  all  night  in     vain; 

2.  Launch  out,  for  His  hal-  low-ed  presence  Sus-tain-eth  thy  ves  -  sel    frail ; 

3.  Launch  out  with  a     faith     uu  -  wav-'ring,  Returning  with  treasures  replete 
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E'er  sein-iug    in    oft      tried  wa  -  ters,  And  shunning  the  path-less  main. 
Launch  out  in  thy  weakness — His  power,  Must  ev  -  er,  still  ever  pre-vail. 
Bring  pearls  from  the  depths  of  the  o  -  cean,  As    tro-phies  to  lay  at  His  feet. 


=^^ — m—  -m- 


'i^W-W-~W--- 


:t=t 


U*      1^     1^     1^     U*     1^     IX      I 


fq:r=r-r-iii^-i£=Fri:y-| 


Refrain. 


, — I— — N P-W — — j P-i — I —I i-i — I P-^d— J 1— J-i — l'^— l-i 


Launch  out  on  the  fath-om-less    o  -  cean  Of  darkness  and  sorrow  and  sin 
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Launch  out  at  the  word  of  the    Mas  -  ter,  And  gath-er  the  out-casts  in. 
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SATISFIED. 


HORATIUS  BONAR. 


Geo.  C.  Hugo. 
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1.  When  I  awake  in  the  sweet  morn  of  morns,  After  whose  dawning  night  ne'er  returns: 

I.  When  I  shall  meet  with  the  ones  I  have  lov'd,  Clasp  in  my  arms  the  long,  long  remov'd, 

3.  When  I  shall  gaze  on  the  dear  face  of  Him,  Who  died  for  me,  with  eye  no  more  dim, 
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And  with  whose  glory  the  day  ev  -  er  burns,  I  shall  be  sat  -  is  -  fied. 
And  find  how  faithfullhe  Lord  then  has  proved,  I  shall  be  sat  -  is  -  fied. 
And  praise  Him  ever  with  heaven's  swelling  hymn,  I  shall  be  sat  -  is  -  fied. 

I 


m 


^^mmm^m^ 


•-i- 


Chorus. 
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I  shall  be  sat  -  is  -  fied  ;    I  shall  be  sat  -  is  -  fied  ; 

I  shall  be  satisfied,  I  shall  be  satisfied. 
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Wheninthelike-neas  of  God  I'm  ar-rayed,  I    shall  be  sat  -  is  -fied. 
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Light !  Light !    Light !     Cheer-ing    light  from  Fair    Zi  -  ou       I       see ; 
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FOR  YOUNG  PEOPLE  SOCIETIES, 

Rev.  JoHisr  11.  Colgan. 


A.  F.  Myers. 


1.  Might  -  y       ar  -  my      of     the  young,  Lift  the  voice    in  cheer- ful  song, 

2.  Tongues  of    chil-dren  light  and    free,  Tongues  of  youth  all  full    of  glee, 

3.  Je  -  sus  lives,  O    bless  -  ed  words !  King  of  kings,  and  Lord  of  lords  ! 
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Once    he    died     for    you  and    me,     Bore  our  sins    up  -  on     the  tree. 

Light   for    you    and     all  man-kind     Sight  for    all    by    sin  made  blind, 

See,    he  breaks  the  pris  -  on  wall,  Throws  a  -  side  the  dread  ful  pall, 
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WAITING  AT  THE  GATES. 


Ida  L.  Keed. 


H.  P.  Banks. 
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1.  Wait-ing  at  thegatesof  heav  -  eu,  Are    my  loved  ouesev-er-more, 

2.  O  -  ver  there  I  think  I     see    them  Wait-ing  by  the  gates  of  light, 

3.  Oh,      I  think  I  hear  their  voic  -  es  O'er  life's  tide  come  ringing  clear, 

4.  O  -  ver  there  I  soon  shall  meet  them,  Clasp  each  fond  loved  hand  a-gain, 
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Wait  -  ing  there  my  soul  to  wel-come,  To  that  hap-py,  peaceful  shore. 
Sing-ing  ev  -  er  in  their  glad- ness.  Clad  in  robes  of  stainless  white. 
Welcome  home  thou  troulded  spir- it,  Thou  shaltfind  a  ref-uge  here, 
Joy  -ful-ly  my  soul  shall  greet  them,      O  -  ver  there  beyond  life's  pain. 
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They  are  vraiting,  they  are  wait  -  ing.       By     the  pearl-y  gates  so    fair. 
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Sweet  will  be  their  hap-py  wel  -  come.  When  my  soul  shall  en-  ter  there. 
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1.  Praise  to    the  Lord,  our  Ke-deem  -  er,      Je  -  sus  our  Shepherd  so  dear, 

2.  Praise  to    the  I^rd,  our  Ke-deem  -  er,    Praise  for  the  blessings  we  share, 

3.  Praise  to    the  Lord,  our  Ke-deem  -  er,    Shep-herd  and  Sav   iour  a  -  lx)ve, 
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"While  He    is  watching   be -side      us.    What  have  His  chil-dren  to  fear. 

We    are  the  sheep  of  His  pas  -  ture,   Shel-tereil  and  safe    in    His  care. 

Praise  for    Hisboun-ti  -  ful  good  -  ness,  Praise  for  His  in  -    fi  -  nite  love. 
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Chorus. 
Praise  Him,     Praise        Him, 
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Praise  Him  again,  O  praise  Himagain,Son  of   the  highest,  and  Sav-iour  of  men, 
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Je  -  sus  the  pure  and  the  Ho  -   ly,    Wor -ship  and  praise  Him  a-gain. 
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JUST  THE  SAME. 


F.  R.  Havergal. 


Geo.  C.  Hugo. 
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1.  Thro'  the  yes  -  ter-day  of     a  -  ges,    Je  -  sus,Thou  hast  been  the  same: 

2.  Joy-ful-ly      we  stand  and  wit-ness,  Thou  art  still     to-day    the  same; 

3.  Gaz  -  ing  down  the  great  for-  ev  -  er,  Bright-er  glows  the   one  sweet  Name, 


^^ 


V     l^     1^ 


3^±*?^ 


Thro' our  own  life's  chequered    pa-  ges,    Still  the  one  dear  changeless  name, 

In    Thy  per  -  feet,  glo-  rious    fit  -  uess,  Meet-iug  ev'  -  ry   need  and  claim, 

Stead-fast  ra-diance,  pal  -  ing     nev  -  er,      Je  -  sus,  Je  -  sus  I  still  the  same. 


£ 


S=E^^S==^t^^S 


■*t — »~ 


^=^ 


rs 


^^ 


:^-9=Fi&=:aS 


^^^m 


3Ea 


Well  may  we    in     Thee  con-  fide,       Faith-ful  Sav  -  iour,  proved  and  tried. 

Chief- est    of    ten    thous-and,Thou  !     Sav- iour,  O,    most  pre  -  cious  now  ! 

Ev  -  er-more  Thou  shalt  en-  dure,       Our  own  Sav  -  iour,  strong  and  sure. 


Chorus 


^m^^ 


i^* 


The     ver  -  y 


same     Je 


sus ! 


i 


^^^^1^^ 


Thro'  the  cease-less,  roll  -  ing    a-    ges,    Je  -  sus,  Thou  art  still  the  same. 


SOLDIERS  OF  THE  CROSS. 


13 


G.  B.  LiSSANT. 


G.  B.  LiSSANT. 

-J- 


1.  We    are      soldiers    of     the  cross,  Ours  the    old,  old    sto    -  ry ; 

2.  Though  a- round  ou      ev  -  'ry    hand,   !Sat-au's  hosts  as-  sail  us, 

3.  As      we     raise  our    mar-tial   song,  Cour-age   ne'er  a  -   bat  -  ing, 

4.  See    the    heavu'ly   mansions  bright, Faithful   hope    a  -  dorn  -  ing; 


g=g=q 


:^e=f^ 


^ 


J|— ^— W- 


W 


^^E^Eii 


3Z: 


*— HfB|i=f^ 


r 


^ 


Counting      all   our    gain   as      loss    But    the    gain    for 

We've   a      Cap-tain      in    com-mand  Who  will    uev  -  er 

An  -  gel  bands,  a      ho  -   ly    throng,  On    our  steps   are 

Far     be  -  hind  us  looms  the    night,  But    be  -  fore,  the 

tei — I -^         I      H 1 r       m       M — 


I 

glo 

fail 

wait 

mom 

r 


-  TV. 

us; 

-  ing- 

-  inji: 


i 


Wt 


7^ 


3^=^ 


A 1- 


^ibite 


1^ 


N=:i 


P 


In  the  path  our  fath-ers 
Fierce  may  rage  the  bat  -  tie 
Soon  the     jour-ney    will   be 

On -ward,  on -ward    to    the 


trod    With  their  faith  un  - 
strife,  Noth-ing    shall  a  - 
o'er,  Passed  each  dark  af 
Je  -  sus    goes  be  - 


swerv 
larm 

flic  - 

fore 


-  i"K ; 

us  ; 
tion  ; 

us 


He  -  roes    of     the  Church  of    Owl —    So    would  we    be     serv' -  ing. 

Press -ing     to       e-    ter  -  nal    life         Not      a     shaft  shall  harm    us. 

Let      us    think  how  Je  -  sus  bore     Scourge  and  cm  -  ci  -    fix  -  ion. 

Come,  O  come:  each  ran-somed  soul      Sound  on  high   the    cho  -   ms 

^ 
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LAND  OF   PROMISE. 


Geo.  C.  Hugo. 


Geo.  C.  Hugci. 


1 .  There  is    a    land ,  from  sorrow  f ree !  '  Tis  j  ust  a  -  cross  t he ' '  Jas-per  sea, " 

2.  There  Zi- on  stands  se-rene  -  ly  fair,Withjeweled  wall  of  diamond  ssquare^ 

3.  Oh  joy  of  joys,  supremely  blest!  Where  pillowed  on  my  Saviour'sbreast, 


^  h  h  I 


S^t 


?^ 


■i r»-r-b-— H F    ■  »  ■ 


g^4^    "^    "^ 


J^ 


:tz=t^ 


g 


fcit^: 


^-^ 


1/    1/    '•     1  ^ 

The"  Tree  of  life"     in  heal-ing  stands.  In  that  im-mor  -   tal    laud. 

Withstreetsof  Gold,  aud  gates  of  pearl,      I  long  to     en     -  ter    there. 

I     live  with  Him,  He  dwells  with  me.  Thro' all  e  -  ter    -  ni  -   ty. 


m^ 


^^ 


m^ 


r«t=f=t 


^ 


"|E^ 


i^SEt 


^^-> 


1? 


f 


Chorus. 


^m 


'^  ^ 


Oh  land  of   light,     oh  fadeless  bloom  ^  Oh  life   be-yond   the    dis  -  mal 

^_ft  ^. .   ^  ^  .^  :)?:  •   * 


i 


fe=E 


^- 


m 


^-- 


^-^^ 


^atz^ 


^1 


:t^=t^ 


^^^^m^mm 


tomb  !    Oh  Zi-  on,  cit 


y  fair  and  grand !  God  grant  me  peace  in  thee ! 


STEER  TOWARD   THE   LIGHT. 
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(.JERTKI  Di:   T    Cl.AKK. 


W    A.  0(iI)KN 


1.  Fierce  is     the  tem-pest.  loud     is       its  roar,  Storm-tossed  the  mar-in-er, 

2.  Storms cau-not  hide    it,  yeare   can -uot  fade ;  Firm   its    Ibun-da-tion  is, 

3.  When  wild  the  tem-pest  round  thee  is  hurled,  Look  un  -   to   Je-sus,  the 

-^ — r-^-^» ^^ ^ 


far  from    the  shore;  See!  what  is  put  -ting  the  dark  -  ness  to  flight? 

be      not     a-fraid;  Heav'n's  ample  harbor  shall  soon  greet   thy  sight. 

hope    of    the  world;  Bright  shall  the  day  be  that    fol  -  lows  the  night, 


^^^j^3^*j 


Je-sus,  the  Morning  Star,  steer  t'ward  the  light 
Watch  for  the  dawn  of  day,  steer  t' ward  the  light 
Cour-age,  then,  mar-in-er,    steert'ward  the  light 


!  [  Brightly  it  gl 


eams,  and  its 


'-9- 


-tf-^-tnz^ 


^^=^- 


P 


^S^ 


U 


latzig^it^ 


^ 


:^:^ 


— "^ Sn 


:^: 


pure    sil     ver  beams  Scat-ter  the  gloom  of   the  night,  of  the  night ;  Tho' the 


m    to- 


S    Ji 


^ — r 


^E^ 


^— ^ 


£e:E£ 


F»-T 


storms  ronnd  thee  rave.  He  is  mighty  to  save,  Then,  mariner,  steert'ward  the  light. 


i       U'     ^    I 


Coi.vrUht.  IWt   t.T  Ch»i   H.  G*brl<?i. 
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THE  BRIDEGROOM  COMETH. 


L.  M.  B.  Batemax 


CiiAs.  H.  Gabriel. 


1.  You  who 

2.  Come,  you 

3.  Come,  'tis 

4.  Hark,       O 


are  called       to     the  feast      of  the  Bride-groom,  Oh, 

are  called  !  have  you  heard    uot  the   mes  -  sage       So 

for    5^ou        He       is  wait  -  ing  and  plead-iug ;     Oh, 

ye      i    -    dlers,  ye  scof  -  fers  and  scorn-  ers,      For 


^g; 


:p=p: 


:\=t 


sig 


mi 


If 

will  you   be  fool  -  ish,  or     will    you  be   wise?  ^^  ill  you   be  up  with  your 

oft  -  eu     re- peat  -  ed,  and  will    you  not  heed?  Look  tor    the  Master's  fair 

hear  how  His  love  for  you  reached  from  the  skies  ?  Look  how  for  you   He  has 

some  time  the  door  will  be      o  -  pen  no  more!  Heed, and  go  ibr- ward  while 


:l=: 


:t=t 


sn 


^^i=i£. 


m 


>    ^ 


^-X^^-4- 


i 


rr 


i35ez3=^ 


^-* 


t-^-zM=:ii^M 


s-^- 


lamps  trimmed  and  burning,  Or  yet    will  you  tar  -  ry  with  slum-ber  -  ing  eyes? 
gar-ments  are  read -y  ;      A- bund- ance  He  hath,  and  so  great     is  your  need, 
lived  and  has  sufl^ered, — A  -  rose  from  the  grave  that  you  too  might    a- rise, 
yet   there  is  mer-cy.    Lest  you    at  the  last  should  but  vain  -  ly     implore. 

— I     ■    I — I 1 


l=P=ir-p: 


t= 


:^=N: 


g"==g==Fi^=ti=^E=^==N^=|: 


t==k=i2=t:=t^=t^ 


=W=^ 


Chorus. 

—I 1— 


-i/-r- 


->-i^- 


5=^=;^ 


J— n 


^ii;=S: 


--^—1^- 


Haste!  oh,  haste!   the  Bridegroom  comet  h!     Do     not   let  Him  pass  you  by; 

^     .^.    .^  :^    ^  j^        A.  j^  j^  .(^ 


t=t 


t=t=t^=t 


^^^- 


H^— i^ 


i 


Fill  your  lamps    and  keep  them  glowing,  Watch  and  wait  with  sleepless  eye. 


^=t=E 


t:=:^=t 


t:=t 


^i 


:^=t 


Jczite: 


i^itf 


T— 1— i- 


Copyright.  1891,  by  Chas.  H.  Gabric 


IS  THY  CRUSE  ALMOST  EXHAUSTED? 
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An.  from  Mi>.  E.  K.  Charles. 


D.C.  .1(111  \. 


;ii^E,w=^gpp?#gEE^iii;i 


1 .  Is  thy  tTUse  al  -  most  ex-haust  -  ed  ? 
•2.  Human  hearts  grow  rich  in  giv  -  ing, 
3.     Is   thy  heart     a     well  left  emp  -  ty? 


Share  it  still  with  needy  friend, 
For  true  wealth  is  liv- ing  grain; 
None  but  God       its  void  can    fi  11 ; 


Andthi-o'all     theyeai-s  of    layi  -  ine 

Seeds  which  molder      in   the    gar-  ner, 

Noth-ing  but     a    ceaseless  fount -ain 


It  shall  last    thee  to  the     end ; 
Scattered, clothe  the  gold-en     plain ; 
Can  its  cease  -  less  longing     still; 


For  the  Lord 
Is  thy  bur 
Is    thv  heart 


feS 


^^->^ 


will  mul- ti  -  ply  it,  And  thy  hand  -  ful  still  re  -  new; 
denver-Y  heav  -  y?  Art  thou  temp  -  ted  to  re-  pine? 
a_    liv-ing  pow  -  er?    Self-absorbed  its  strength  sinks  low; 


-t»— >>— t^- 


-#-3i«- 


t=t 


t; 


£ 


M 


S^L2: 


Scant-v     fare 

Help  to     lift 

It  can  live 


for  one  will  oft  -  en  Make  a  roy  -  al  feast  for  two, 
thy  wea-ry  broth  er's,  And  the  I^rd  will  light-en  thine, 
by    lov-ing    on  -  ly,     And  by    serv  -  ing  love  will  grow. 


^ 


i==t: 


IL-z^ 


-fcrf M 


i 


-}^    ¥    ^- 


m 


-i:iL 


:t5=J* 


1^    \^ 


^>-JK 


^ 


S^ 


-:^=^- 


^z:* 


^^IJ 


Scant-y    fare  for  one  will  oft  -  en     Make  a      roy    -   al  fea.st  for  two. 

Help  to     lift  thy  wea-iy  broth-er's,    And  the  Lord    will  lighten  thine. 

It    can  live  by   lov-ing    on  -  ly,      And  by   serv  -  ing  love  will  grow. 

'  1^     1^     ^  1 


Copyright,  1W3,  by  D.  C.  John. 
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WALK  IN  THE  LIGHT 


Beenakd  Barton. 


Geo.  C.  Hugo. 


—         —''-'      —       -^     —       -^-       —  —       -c=^-  " 

1.  Walk  in  the  light !  so  shalt  thou  know  That  lei  -  low-ship    of   love, 

2.  Walk  in  the  light !  and  thou  shalt  find  Thy  heart  made  tru-ly    His, 

3 .  Walk  in  the  light !  and  e'en  the  tomb  No    fear  -  ful  shade  shall  wear  ;  ^  ..y, 

4.  Walk  in  the  light !  thy  path  shall  be  Peace-ful,  se  -  rene,  and  bright ;  For 


His 
Who 
Glo- 


g^ 


tIg4g_:-^lj'L_r_UC-ig 


tt 


t=t 


f 


w^--^ 


22: 


mi^^ 


S — ^ 


E^ 


?E 


^ 


^T? 


t=S=F* 


I  --        r 

spir  -  it    on  -  ly  can     be  -  stow,  'W  ho  reigns  in    light    a  -  bove. 

dwells  in  cloud-less  light  en-shrined,  In    whom  no   dark  -ness    is. 

ry    shall  chase  a- way    its    gloom.  For  Christ  has    con-quered  there. 

God     by  grace,  shall  dwell  in  thee.  And  God    him  -  self    is    light. 


m^. 


-ft-  *-  jt 


t==x 


1 


gJEMJ 


»  w 


^=itrt 


3EEi 


-b^— ^■ 


Chorus. 


^& 


^^ 


-& 


g; 


Walk in  the  light! Walk in    th"^ 

Walk  in  the  light,  in  the  beautiful  light  of  God  !  Walk  in  the  light,  in   the 


light! 

beau  -  ti  -  ful  light  of    God ! 


Walk in      the 

Walk    in      .the      light      in      the 


light! 

beau-ti-ful  light  of  God  ! 


m 


^=tM 


Walk  in     the  beau-ti  -  ful  light  of     Grod. 


-n-  ^\ 


^M 


9 


tt  i^  i/  i^  k 


-^-4 


4s— 


HEAR  THE   BUGLE  CALLING. 
Mrs.  E.  Whitaker  John. 
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D.  r.  John, 


.  Hear  the  Im  -gle    call  -  ing,  Come  without  de  -lay  ;     Arm  you,  Chris-tian 

2.  Christ,  the comjueriuf^He-ro,  Wa-ges  war  with  sin,     And     lie  needs  brave 

3.  Sa-tan's  host  now  treni-hling,  Can  not  longer  stand  ;  Though  the  con-Hict 


:^g^f= 


_^_^_ 


-ff-  .f^ 


■^   ^    ^- 


X^=^ 


1/    >    >   > 

A 1 r-K- 


^ 

N 


■SE^- 


sol  -  diers,  For  the  light  to  -day;  Lift  on  high  your  ban  -  ner, 
sol  -  diers,  Vic  -  to  -  ry  to  win;  For- ward  then,  ye  peo  -  pie, 
ra  -  ges,      Vic  -fry     is       at    hand;     See '.our    line    ad-  van  -  ces, 


Firra-ly  march  and  true;      In  this  fight,  j'our  Leader  Must  de-pend  on  you. 
Forward,  Church  of  God;   See  the  crimson  foot-steps,  Where  your  Mastertrod. 
Hear  the  shout  of  praise!  Vic-t'ry  crowns  our  banners.  Loud  your  voices  raise. 

J^^  ^-^^  >     ^     S     > 


J-^    U* 


■^^=u-- 


^nr 


D.S  Come  without  de  lay  ;     Arm  you,  Christian  soldiers,  For  the  fight  to  -  day. 
Chorts. 


Hear  the  bu  -  gle  call-ing,  call-ing  you  and  me  ;  To    arras !  ye     sol  -  diers 


:^=f   i=f 


^^4-  ^ 


Call 


-^=^-- 


--1- 


D8 


^^^^m 


r     '      I  1^    1^    i^    ;^    ii^    1^    I 

of     the  cross ;     Hear    the    bn  -  gle    call-ing,  call  -  ing  you  and  me 


:opyright,  189-.'   by  D.  C,  Johu. 
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WE'LL  NEVER  SAY  GOOD-BYE. 


Geo.  C.  Hugg. 


Geo.  C.  Hugo. 


1 .  In  the  morn  of  morns  when  we  all  meet  there,  In  the  home  far  above  the  sky  ; 

2.  Never  sadness  there,  neithergrief,  nor  tear,  In  that  fair  shining  homeon  high 

3.  With  our  kindred  dear,  in  that  love-light  clear,  While  the  long  rolling  ages  fly, 


I — \ — I — 1^—> 


]-~^r-p-t 


f 


y   ^ 


We'll  rehearse  the  scenes  we  have  left  behind,  But  we  never  will  say  '  'good-bye. ' ' 

But  they  swell  the  song,  happy  ransomed  throng ;  And  they  never  will  say  '  'good-bye. ' ' 

We  will  meet,  and  greet,  at  the  Saviour's  feet,  But  we  never  will  say '  'good-bye. ' ' 


p2=P^:^p:=:f: 


Chorus 


In  the  dawn  -  ing   of  the  morn  -  ing,  In  that  home  far  a-bove  the  sky; 
In  the  dawning  clear  of  the  morning  fair. 


m 


^. 


Vd: 


^ 


HI 


*s^ 


^^ 


«=3 


^>r-^ 


■^ 


Hap -py  meet  -   ing,  hap-py  greet  -  ing,  When  we  never    say  "good-bye." 
Happy  meeting  there,  hap-py  greeting  there, 


THE  GOD  OF  LOVE. 
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1.  Let     Ds    sing  oar  P\ither's  love,    I^ve    of  Him    who  reigiiH  a  -  bove, 

2.  Let     us    slug  our  Saviour's  love,   I^ve  that  l)rought  Him  froma- l)ove, 

3.  Let     us    sing  theSpir-its'    love,    Love    of  Him    who,  from   a  -  ])ove. 


m^ 


^ 


t^r^ 


:ii=zgt 


m\ 


Love,  that  sac  -    ri  -  fieed  a        Sou        To      re  -  deem  our  souls  undone. 

On     the  cross    His  life    to      give      That  we  might  not  die  ])ut  live. 
Comes  to  give      usheav'u-ly     light,  Wand-'riug   in     the  world  of  night. 


eSE^tff-^^f^^^^^EEgS^ 


>      ^ 


Chorus,   i 


Hi     I       P, — I K — ^r-ah ^^-m n 


We  will  praise  the  Gk)d  of  love.  With  the    an        -        gel  choir  a 

We  will  praise  with  the  an-gel 

-^-PL^.^  :^^   -^  -^ 

•^■'   m—0 — \ 1 1 — rbrs r— ^  -^ — ^ — i ' **ta- 


ha — b^--J — 


:t^=^ 


:^:^=tlE=t=?^ 


:;£=l^=t£ 


-t^-t^ 


h— ^ 


>-ns-N= 


^i 


5^2: 


^=i 


bove     We  will  join  to  sound  a     broad      Grate-ful  prais  -  es  to  our  God. 


Poi-Triirht.  )i«3.  by  Th<>  I.ulht-ran  PublioblnK  Society. 
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THE  HARBOR  LIGHTS  OF  HOME. 


Mrs.  Ida  M.  Budd. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


1.  O'er  the  track-less  deep  the  sail-  or    sails   for  many  a    wea  -   ry  day, 

2.  O'er  life's  sea  the  Christian  sail  -  or  steers  his  bark  with  stead  -  y  hand, 

3.  So  when  fair  skies  bend  a-bove    us,    as      we  glide  the   bil  -  lows  o'er, 


Long-  iug  for    the  peace-ful   ha  -  ven  and 

Knowing  that    his  chart  and  com-pa&s  will 

Or  when  dark' ning  shadows  gath  -  er,  and 


i^^*^ 

1^=^ 


the  dear  ones  far 
di  -  rect  him  siife 
the  tem  -  pests  rage 


a  -  way ; 
to  land; 
and  roar. 


m 


^^ ^T— S — :fe— js- 


But  he  keeps  his  heart  with  courage  as  his  good  ship  parts  the  foam, 
And  he  finds  a  calm  in  tu-mult,  and  a  bright-ness  in  the  gloom, 
We    will  trust  that  to     the   ha  -  ven    of     our  hopes    we  soon  shall  come, 


For    he  knows  that  in     the  dis-tance  shine  the  bar  -  bor  lights  of  home. 

As     his  faith   be-holds  the  shin -ing    of       the  bar  -  bor  lights  of  home. 

Guid  -  ed    by    the  stead  -  y  gleam-ing    of       the  bar  -  bor  lights  of  home. 


m^^. 


The  home  lights  are  shin-ing !  The  home  lights  are  shining !  Bright   -  ly 

Bright-  ly  beaming 


J^fEiEC 


:t==tz: 


^— »- 


Coiiyright,  1894,  by  Clias.  H.  Gabriel. 


E±i5=r==:^= 


>  ^ 


THE  HARBOR  LIGHTS  OF  HOME.    Concluded 


>    I?  >    ?  I 

beam-iiifi:  ev  -  er  -  more; ThoMheysometimesgleambulliiintly  thro' the 

biiglit  1  y  heaniiug,  beaming  evermore, 


^^ 


#-■  I*  p  •  ^ 


t=t 


i-^g^E^^i^E^ZS^' 


i 1^— p — 


"^1^    >l^    ^  \^   >  ^ 


mist  that  veils  the  shore,  Yet  we  know  they  are  shin  -  ing,  shin  -ing  ev  -  er-niore. 


HOME,  HOME,  SWEET  HOME. 


'Mid  scenes  of     con-fu-  siou  and  crea  -  ture  complaints, 

How  sweet    to     my  soul      is  com    -  mun  -  ion 

An      al  -  ien   from  God,  and  a  stran-ger    to  grace, 

I     wandered  thro' earth,  its  gay  pleas-nres 

rj    f    The  pleas- ures    of  earth     I  have  seen    fade    a-  way; 

• -\   ri^i — 1,1 r„_       ,^    sea  -  son,  but  soon  they 


'-{ 


\  Thev  bloom  for 


with  saints! 
to  trace; 
de  -  cay; 


To  find  at  the  ban  -  quet  of  mer- cy  there's  room.  And  feel  in  the 
In  path-ways  of  sin  I  con-  tin  -  ued  to  roam,  Un  -  mind  -  ful,  a  - 
But  pleasures  more  last  -  ing   in    Je    -  sus  are  giv'n,  Sal-va  -  tion  on 


I      B.  S. — Pre-pare      me,  dear 
Fine.  U.S. 


^^^^m^^^^s 


m 


pres  -  ence     of     Je   -    sus     at  home.   ^ 

-las!     that     it      led       me  from  home.    >■  Home,  home,  sweet,  sweet  home, 
earth,    and      a       man-sion     inheav'n.  J 
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Suv  -  iour,    lor     glo    -    ry,    my  h(»ni 
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GOING  UP  TO  ZION. 


A.  S.  Doughty 

Lively. 


Geo.  C.  Hugo. 


1.  On  -  ward, pil- grim,  don't  de  -  lay;     Go      re-joic-ing  on      the  way, 

2.  In       the  way  mark' d  out   of     old,    Fol- low  line     of  du  -  ty    bold; 

3.  Sor  -  rows  and     af  -  flic  -  tions  meet ;  Dan-gers  threaten,  tri  -  als  greet ; 

4.  On      the  mount  His  praise  pro- long;  Pass  the  gloom- y  vale  with  song; 


es^^^^ 
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Ris  -  iug  high  -  er      ev  -  'ry    day.  While  trav'ling    up      to  Zi  -  on. 

Then    each  dan -ger  you     be  -  hold.    Will  prove  a    chain -ed  li  -  on. 

Fear     not!  Je  -  sus  guides  the    feet.    And  points  the  way     to  Zi  -  on. 

Rich  -  estbless-ings     ev  -   er  throng.  The    pil-grim'sway     to  Zi  -  on. 


4==t 
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Chorus 
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Go-ing  up   high  -  er,     go-ing  up   high  -  er,  High-er     up      to    Zi  -  on; 
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Go-ing  up  high-er,  high-er,  high-er,     To    the    cit  -  y      of    our  God. 
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IN   THE   HAPPY    LAND. 


1.  In  the  happy  laud,  Where  the  uugels stand,  There's  a  blessed  home  lor  me 

2.  Shall  I  then  complain  Of  the  griefor  pain.  That  shall  pass  away  so  s«H)n? 
[i.   Let  me,  day  by  day    Li-lH)r.  watch,  and  pray.  Till  I  hear  the  gentle  call, 


*r 


For    a  mansion  fair.  Will  the  Ix)rd  prepare;  There  His  glorious  face  I'll  see. 
When  the  shadows  flee.  And  the  light  I  see     Of  the  bright,  e-ter-nal  noon 
■ '  Come,  ve  blessed,  come.  To  the  blood-lx)Ught  home,.Tu.st  beyond  the jasj)er- wall  '' 
>      >      S 


i 


Chorus. 
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r^    fei  p^ 
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Hap  -  py  land  I  Hap  - 

Hap-pv  land  I 


py     land  !  Where  the    an  -  gels  stand 

Hap-py  land  ! 


S-tiF 


By     the  cr}'S-tal  sea  ;  Hap  -  py    land  !  Hap  -  py  land  ! 

Hap-pv  land  !  Hap     pv  land 
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On         its    gol  -  den  strand. 
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There's  a  bless  -  e<l  home     for 
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THAT  OLD,  OLD   STORY    IS  TRUE. 


D.  B.  Watkins. 


E.  O.  EXCELL. 


1.  There's  a    won  -  der  -  ful    sto  -    ry  I've  heard     long    a     -    go,     'Tis 

2.  They        told       of      a      be  -  ing    so    love    -     ly    and    pure,  That 

3.  He      a-  rose      and    as-cend  -  ed    to    heav    -  en,  we're   told,     Tri  ■ 

4.  Oh,  that  won  -   der-  ful    sto  -    ry      I     love  to      re    -  peat,     Of 


K^^^i^^i=S 


ft-> 


call'd "  The  sweet  sto-ry    of  old"     ,     I  hear      it    so    oft-  en,  wher- 

came    to  the    earth       to  dwell,      To  seek     for  his  lost  ones,  and 

umph-ant  o'er  death    and  hell ;     He's  pre  -  par  -  ing  a  place     in  the 

peace  and  good  will        to  men  ;    There's  no  sto  -    ry  to    me    that  is 


-^-^^-m 


^x: 


V— b^-V — ^— b^ 


ev  -  er     I      go,        That    same        old  sto  -  ry    was  told ;    And  I've 

make  them  se    cure     From  death  and  the  pow  -  er    of  hell ;    That 

cit  -  y     of   gold,    Wher  lov'd  ones  for  -  ev  -  er  may  dwell.  Where  our 

hair  so  sweet,  As    I      hear    it      a  -  gain  and  a     -  gain.      He  in  - 


i^ 


t=:t 
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thought  it  was  strange  that  so    oft  -  en  they'd  tell     That        sto  -  ry     as 
He    was  de-spis'd,  and  with  thorns  he  was  crown'd,  On  the  cross  was  ex   - 
kin-dred  we'll  meet,  and  we'll  never-more  part,     And         Oh,  while  I 
vites  you  to  come — He  will  free  -  ly     re-ceive.  And  this  mes  -  sage  He 
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THAT  OLD,  OLD  STORY  IS  TRUE.    Concluded. 
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if    it  were  uew 

teu(l-od  to  view  ;  But  Oil,  what  sweet  peace  iu  my  heart  since  I've  found 

tell     it  to  you,  It    is  peace    to  my  soul,     it    is     joy  to  my  heart, 

seudeth  to  you,  'There's  a  mansion  in  glo  -  ry  for    all  who  believe." 


Refrain. 

I 
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That  old,  old  .sto  -  ry  is  true.  That  old,  old  sto  -  ry  is  true. 

That  old,  old  sto  -  ry  is  true.  That  old,  old  sto  -  ry  is  true. 

That  old,  old  sto  -  ry  is  true.  That  old,  old  sto  -  ry  is  true, 

That  old,  old  sto  -  ry  is  true.  That  old,  old  sto  -  ry  is  true. 
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That 

old, 

old  sto  • 

■  ry 

is 

That 

old. 

old  sto 

ry 

is 

That 

old, 

old  sto  - 

ry 

is 

That 

old, 

old  sto  -  ry 

is 

true ;        But  I've  found  out  the  rea  -  sou  they 
true  ;  But        O,  what  sweet  peace  in  my 

true;  It     is  peace  to  my  soul,       it     is 

true;  "  There's  a  man  -  sion  iu  glo  -  ry    for 
It  is  true, 
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loved       it      so 

heart  since  I've 
joy  to     my 

all  who    be  - 
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well, 
found 
heart, 
lieve," 


That  old,  old  sto  -  ry  is 

That  old,  old  sto  -  ry  is 

That  old,  old  sto  -  ry  is 

That  old,  old  sto  -  ry  is 
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true, 
true, 
true, 
true. 
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MORE  THAN  CONQUERORS. 


HORATIUS   BONAR. 


John  Goss. 


Pl 


1s.:=\- 
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'W    'W  -^-    -m-  r-    I  1 

II  r    I  I  ^' 

1.  Bau-uer      of     the  bless -ed  tree,  Round  its    glo  -  ly  gath  -  er    ye! 

2.  King  of     glo  -  ry.  Thee    a  -  lone;  King    of  kings,  Thy  name  we  own  ! 

3.  Spare  not  toil,    nor  blood,  nor  pain.   Not       a  stroke   de-scendsin  vain, 
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War-riors  of  the  crown  and  cross,  What  is  earth  -  ly  gain  or  loss? 
With  thy  ban-ners  o  -  ver  head  Not  ten  thousand  foes  we  dread. 
Wound-ed,    still     no   foot   we      yield      On  this  blood-stained  bat-tie     field 


!1E3; 
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Chorus, 
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More  than  conquerors  e  -  ven    now,  With     the  war-sweat  on    our   brow. 


-^     ^    -^ 


m 


--■:^ 


m 


r^F^ 


^— 4?1S.- 


m 


1s=t 


W*T^' 


^^^ 


On-  ward  o'er  the  well-marked  road,  March  we  as    the  host   of    God. 


ALL,  AND  IN  ALL. 
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HoRATirs    KOXAK. 


Adam  CiEinKi,. 


i.  Sav  -  lour,  Sure- ty,  Lamb  of     (Jod,  Thou  hast  Iwught  us  with  thy  blood, 
2.     I        to     Thee  will  look  and    live,    And,    in  look-  ing,  prais-es    give: 
3    Je  -   sus,    Sav-iour  Son     of     God,    Bear-er    of     the   sin-ner's  load. 


!r4f=jF 


J-.-^- 
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^^^m 


Thou  hast  wiped  the  debt  a  -  way,     Noth-iug 
Look-ing  light -ens,  look-  ing   heals,     Look-ing 
I  would  rise  to    Thee    a  -  bove,        I  would 


I  i         I 

left  for  us  to  pay; 
all  the  glad-  ness  seals ; 
look,  and  praise, and  love; 


H-y—r— 
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Noth-ing     lell     for 

Look-iug  breaks  the 

Ev  -  er     look  -  ing 


I 

us  to  bear,  Noth-ing  left  for 
bind-ing  chain,  Look-ing  sets  us 
let     me    be        At    the  blood- be 


us  to  share, 
free  a  -  gain ; 
sprinkled  tree. 


But  the  par  -  don  and  the  bliss.  But  the 
lx>okingquickens.strengthens. brings.  Heavenly 
Bles.s  -  ing  Thee  with  lips  and  soul,    While  the 


love,  the  light,  the  peace, 
glad-ne.ss  on  its  wings, 
end  -  less    a  -  ges     roll. 
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MARCHING   ON   WITH   GLADNESS. 


E  E.  Hewitt. 


Adam  Geibkl. 


1.  We  are  marching,  we  are  marching  on  with  glad  -  ness,  "With  the 

2.  We  are    sing  -  ing,  we  are  sing-  ing,  of  the    mer  -  cy    That    en 

3.  We  are  trust- ing,  we  are  trust-ing  in  onr    Fath  -  er.      In      the 

4.  We  are  marching,  we  are  marching  on  with  glad  -  ness,  We    are 


■^m 


_^_^. 


.^_ft. 
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ros-  es  gayly  blooming  'round  our  feet;  We  are  lift  ing  songs  of  praise  In  these 
folds  the  children  in  His  arms  of  love;  Let  us  come  to  Him  to-day  ;  Ten-der 
goodness  that  shall  follow  all  our  days,  If  His  gos-pel  we    o-bey,     If  we're 
marching  in  the  arm-y  of  the  Lord,  Let  us  swell  the  mighty  throng,  Onward 

.t?l 


pleasant,  flow'r-strewn  ways,  We  are  marching  in  the  sunshine  pure  and  sweet. 

words  we'll  hear  Him  say,  Words  of  welcome  from  our  blessed  Friend  a-bove. 

faith-ful,  day  by  day,  He  will   till     our  lives  with  hap-pi-ness  and  praise. 

now,  with  joy-ful  song,  In  His  ser  -  vice  there  is  glad  and  sure    re  -  ward. 
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We    are  march 


ing,  march-ingon 


ward ; 


Marching,  marching  on, 
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Marching,  marching  on,  Marching 
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MARCHING   ON   WITH   GLADNESS.    Concluded. 
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marchinfi;  on  with  shout  and  sonjj; ;  In  tlic sunshine,  pure  and  sweet,  With  the 


r-Tg---*--igTW^-v^g-&-^^n>-i 
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ros  -  es  'round  our  feet,  We  are  marching  on,       a  glad,    re-joic  -  ing  throng. 
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DUNDEE. 


J.  Addison. 


G.  Fraxc. 


iHi^ii^pgigl 


1.  When    all    thy  mer-cies,     O      my    God,  My     ris  -  iug     s(ml  sur- veys, 
2        O      how  can  words  with  e  -  (jual  warmth  The  grat -  i  -  tude  de  -clare, 

3.  When    in     the  slip- p'ry  paths  of    youth,  With  heedless  steps     I     ran, 

4.  Through  ev-'rj'^     pe  -  riod    of     my    life    Thy  good-ness  I'll  pur -sue; 
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Trans-port  -  ed     with   the   view,  I'm  lost     In     won-der,  love,  and  praise. 
That  glows  with-  in      my  rav  -  ished  heart?  But  thou  canst  read  it  there. 
Thine  arm,  un -seen,  con-veyed  me    safe,  And  led     me     up    to    man. 
And     af  -  tcr  death,  in     dis  -  tant  worlds.  The  pleas-ing  theme  re  -  new. 


^ 


^^ 
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COME  HOME. 


Geo.  C  Hugg. 


Florence  W.  Williams. 


1.  O    wan-der-er  cease   thy  stray- ing!  Why  long-er  from  loved  oues  roam. 

2.  Your  Fath-er    is  watch-iug,  wait  -  ing,  And  long-ing  thy  face  to       view  ; 

3.  I'll    go      to  my  Fa-ther  say  -  ing    I've  sin'd,  anda  par-don       seek, 


The  voice  of  thy  Father  ten- der- ly  calls  Return,  O  re-turn  to  thy  home. 
O  why  will  thou  roam  a- way  from  thy  home,  A  banquet  of  love  is  for  you. 
Ke-ceive  me  I  pray,  I'm  coming  to-day,  So  sin- ful,  so  wea-ry,  and  weak. 


Chorus. 


Come  home, Come  home, O    wand'ring  child  come  home. 

O  come  home,  O  come  home, 
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Come  home, Come  home, There's  a  robe,  and  a  feast  for    thee. 

O  come  home,  O  come  home. 


TRUST  IN  THE   LORD  WITH   ALL  THINE  HEART. 


33 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


4—4- 
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Adam  Geibel. 

4 — I 
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1.  Trust  in  the  Lord  with  all  thine  heart,  Hope  from  His  mercy  bor  -  row  ; 

2.  On  Him,  with  child  like  faith  repose,  In  ev  -  'ry  hour  of    sjid  ness  ; 

3.  Whyshould  we  doubt  our  Father's  love?  So  warm,  so  deep,  and  tender, 

4.  Trust  in  the  Lord  with  all  thme  heart ;  A-way  with  all  mis  -  giv  -ing  ! 
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His  kindness  nev-er     will  de-part,  The  same  to  -  day,    to  -  mor  -  row. 
His  raight-y  arms  a-round  thee  close,  He'll  give  thee  songs  of  glad-ness. 
O      let    lis  lift  our    eyesa-bove,  And  ev  -  'ry  fear    sur  -  ren  -  der. 
Thelight  will  come,  the  clouds  depart,  For  Je-sus,  still     is     liv  -  ing, 
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Chorus. 
Trust 


P 


in   the  Lord ; 
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Trust,     trust ;        trust  in  the  Lord  ;  The  light  will  come ;  the  clouds  depart ; 


^^^ 
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in  the  I>ord ; 


fel^-I^ 


,  - ,  -    \  -^  y  ^ 

trust,    trust,  trust  in  the  Lord  ;  Trust  in  the  I^rd  with  all  thine  heart. 
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WORK  FOR  JESUS  EVERYWHERE, 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 

With  spirit. 


Adam  Geibel. 
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1.  Work    for 

2.  Work    for 

3.  Work     for 
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Je  -  sus  in  your  home  -  life,  Kind  -  ly  words  and 
Je  -  sus,  bless  -  ed  Sav  -  iour,  Pure  and  faith  -  ful 
Je  -    sus,     no    -   ble       la  -    bor !  Sweet  -  er,     earth    can 


m^ 
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win  -  ning    way 
ev  -    er        be, 
uev  -    er         know, 
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Help     to  make  the  fire  -    side  hap  -  py, 

Look  -  ing  to  the  per  -    feet  pat  -  tern, 

And    the  more  we  try  His  ser  -  vice, 
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Female  voices  only. 


Help      to      speak    your      Sav  -  iour's  praise ; 
Let       the    world    his        beau  -  ty        see ; 
Dear  -  er         to        our      hearts  'twill    grow ; 


I  I 

In        your  dai  -    ly 

Work  for  Je  -  sus 

Work  with  Je  -   sus, 
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walk    and    bear  -  ing,     Show    the'     in   -  ner  life      Di    -   vine, 

by        the    way  -  side,    You      will     be       the  bet  -   ter       heard, 

Oh,      how  pre  -  cious  !  Christ  is      watch  -  ing,  work  -  iug_  too, 

X 
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WORK  FOR  JESUS  EVERYWHERE.    Concluded.     35 


Full  Chorus. 
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For      the    sake  of  those  who  love  you,  Let      your  liglit    for 

If        your  life  is  al    -    ways  speaking,  Then  what  jww'r  goes 

When  He    calls  you  up      to       Glo  -  ry,  He      will  have   a 
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Chorus. 
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Je    -    sus    shine. 

with    a        word.  >-     On       the       Sab  -  bath,     on      the       week  -  day, 

crown  for      you. 


ii^g^p 


r 


t^t 


t: 


$ 


m 


f 


at^^H 


f 


ur 


i 


f 


II         II 

As       the       mo  -  ments      fly       a 

J- 


long. 


Work  for       Je  -    sus, 


m 


£=:t 


ii^^^ 


^    *^    »«i^  rj 


He's    re  -  deemed  you,      Work  with    faith,  and    pray'r     and    song. 

J.    J.    ^  -  -     - 


m. 


gggJi^^j 
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Geo.  C.  Hugo. 


JUST  NOW. 


± 


3E: 


^ 


^=is=:js=:n:|t 


lE^E^ 


Florence  W.  Williams. 


g^^^ 


& 


:^=%-ti<^^^^ 


I  I 

1.  O       why     wilt  thou  long  -  er    de    -    lay?  Why  wan  -  der   in 

2.  Just    now,     if  thou' It  look,  thou  shalt     live;  Just  now,      ifthou'lt 

3.  I'll     come      to  Thee,  Je  -    sus,  just     now;  And  pray      for  Thy 


-0-   -0- 


^z 


* 


z±-J 


m 


?E£ 


:te=^: 


^    ^ 


f)      ^ 

V  1       J            w       ^   1      1          1        iw 

P 

th       ». 

1 

ft       ^'1 

7    1?     4  • 

j^       p           --^ 

?     h 

^^' 

^s '  _r  J 

CT  ^      _] 

m         11.   J'^^J       J 

i^  '*       ^ 

^     i        ^,  •       m      ^'    1 

v7         *   • 

5      #    1    8  •     8      8 

— ■*  ■. 

s 

d» 

^  . 

^        SI 

depths 
call, 
par    - 

of    des    -  pair.          While    Je    - 
He   will       hear.           Just     now, 
don-  ing        grace,           Re  -  pent   - 

sus     is 
He     is 
ant,  and 

wait  - 
yearn 
low    - 

ing,  and 
-  ing    thy 
ly      in 

^ 

P^?-^" 

m         8 

r 

1      • 

w   * 

s 

> 

S         1 

W 

X 

K 

9 

^-^  b     L 

K      L- 

|#   .     b      b 

L 

1^           1^ 

J^_ 

^ 

^ 

^      w 

^          "^                 -                          1 

I  ^^1         > 

N 


*=^ 


H-^— f!L 


:^=:iN=a|: 


i^^ 


•Hi— ^- 


long  -  ing  to  -  day.  To  make  you  the  child  of  a  King, 
sins  to  for  -  give,  O  look,  sin-ner  look,  and  be  saved, 
spir  -    it,  I'll    bow.    Re  -  ceive    me,  and   make    me  thine    own. 

>-i^-t k^ ^ 1 -I 1— k_- 1_- k_ _- 1— 1 isc ^ 


m 


^^:=^^:=^. 


¥     i/ 


Chorus. 

-- h- 



— ^ 

l>      h    w 

--N 

1 — 1 — 1 

|-j2_^— ^--^- — ^^^- 

-^- 

-^^^ — ^'— ^- 

"ii — Jm^~'" 

~-'^\"T'^ 

—I 

W-  T^                     ^ 

9 

8  *     4     J 

1 

Vv;        «      -^    m    m 

1 

■^     m     M       ^ 

•  •    •    fi     ^ 

iour 

-0- 

•.•  ,* 

1 

^                      >    1 
*  0      seek, 

Just  now, 

O     seek, 

just  now, 
1 •■ — 8~ 

0    seek  the  dear  Sav- 

now; 

fel'^     ^- 

N*          1 "l~ 

1    if  r  r 

_l 1 1 1 1 — 

4^ 1^ 1^ 1^ 1^ — 

T^^dr^ 

p:^_^_ 

-'^-^—f'- 

— ^-U-h~ 

— ip^- 

>-"-^-K— r- 

-r- 

i — \ — 1 

U          1 

>   >  >  \ 

> 

O    seek  the  dear  Sav  -  iour  now. 
just  now,    ^ 


*  For  3rd  verse  use  I'll  seek,  etc. 


CAPTAIN   OF  SALVATION, 


37 


Rankin,  D.  D 
—       L-4- 


^ 


*=-if=* 


H.  S.  LowiNCJ. 


i^^^^ 


■^ 


Great  Cap-taiu    of    Sal  -  va  -  tion,  Lill    up   Thy   standard  high ; 
"SVher- e'er  eartli's  gladsome  wa  -  ters      Go     flash-iug    to     the     sea, 
Greiit  Cap-taiu   of    Sal-  va  -  tion,  Send   thy  last  mandate  forth; 

I  ^        ^  ^       m       ^ 


^ 


x=t 


t=t 


iii 


:P=P: 


f 


a|=«|: 


S= 


:4— i(=zst=4 


S^ 


5tz:J: 


:=t 


zS: 


Thy  truth  teach  ev  - 'ry      na   -    tion    Be  -  neath   the  bend-ing  sky. 
There  let    her    sons  and     daugh  -  ters  Thy      will  -  ing   sub-jectsbe. 
O    South,  go     take  thy    sta   -   tion,  And    keep    not  back,  O    North ! 


r^, ^-rP- — P- — P- ^- 


P 


^—)f^¥' 


^m 


■^::^tX^m 


■i^=t- 


1=1: 


i 


i=* 


Where'er  the  night   re  -  joic    -    es.  With  kiudliug    star    on  star, 

Where'er  the    cir  -  cling    o    -    cean  Kiss  -  es      the    peo-pled  shore 

Soon  may  the  note    vie  -  tor  -  ious  Break  forth,  like  sea    on  sea, 

^         m  m  \ 


m 


1=1: 


^ 


t=n: 


:g: 


m 


X 1- 


^- 


y^i 


m 


There  let    the    Gos  -  pel     voi    -  ces      Go,  forth    to  realms  a  -   far. 
Let    meu  pay  their    de  -  vo    -  tion  And  Thee    as      God     a  -  dore. 
And  Thy    foir     le  -  gions  glo  -  rious  Win  tliis    lost  world  to     Thee. 


w^ri         : 


t=:=t 


-f^ 


m 


38 


THE  BLESSED  OLD  BANNER. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


Adam  Geibel 

I 


:?"4=fs 


M 


^=1^ 


It 


^=s=i-i=^=s 


1.  The  bless  -  ed      old    ban  -  uer,  the    ban  -  ner     of     our  King !     We 

2.  The  bless  -  ed      old    ban  -  ner! 'twas  borne  by  saints  of     old;      The 

3.  The  bless  -  ed      old    ban  -  ner! 'twill  nev  -  er,     nev  -  er    yield,  God's 


,-A-w  J.     ^  ^  !    -^--H^ 

1 ^^ — !^- 

^    > 

C s? — d — ^    J,.,' — :?!— J- 

[--^^^ 

-^^-^ 

-^^J— ^^1- 

^       4     *    i^~*     ^    ltd 

ral  -  ly    a-round  it,    sal 

truths  that  they  cherished,  we 

truth  is      e-  ter  -  nal,  and 

-  va  -  tion 
grate -ful 
faith    is 

we  sing; 
-ly    hold; 
our  shield 

^  L«!^ — 3 — ^ 

>       \ 

It  waves     in     the 

Tho'  griev  -  ous  -  ly 

'Twas  blood-stained  on 

^'^-r^r  r-T   r-[- 

Z    L~ 

U ^ 

^r- 

r — !*" — r — 

^^^i — u-u-r— r-^- 

—w- w— 

h— 1- 

^ 

i 1^ — t^ — 

i     1^  i> 

1        'l/ 

^ 

sun -shine  of    His  re-deem-iug  love,  'Tis    lead  -  iug  His  peo  -  pie    to 

threatened  by    all  the  hosts  of    ill,       It      al  -  ways  has  con-quered,and 

Cal- v'r}',  the  standard  of   our  King,  We'll  ral    -    ly      a-round      it,  and 


i 


CHOErs. 


star  -  ry  crowns  a  -  bove. 

it    shall    con-quer    still. 

His    sal  -  va  -  tion    sing. 


^53 


Ho 

N 

li 


::^ 


r-^ 


san  -  na !   Ho  -  san  -  na !  The 


:\=t 


THE  BLESSED  OLD  BANNER.    Concluded. 
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i^ 


:zM 


^ 


J-r 


bless  -  ed      old    bau  -  uer,  The    baii-uer     of    the  cross      we    bear, 


S^EE^E^lE^ 


^E£ 


— L — ^=1^ 


t:; 


iil 


i^ 


f*^, 


a^=il; 


s 


Ho  -  sau    -    na !   Ho  -  sau 


na !  The    bless 


ed     old    ban  -  iier ; 

m  m  ^  O. 


bear    it       for    the   Mas  -  ter,        till     iu     His    joy     we    share. 


1^ 


S=feP^ 


-p=^: 


t:=t 


^:=r: 


:t=: 


t^=t^: 


i 


BLEST  BE  THE  TIE. 


John  Fawcett. 


Geo.  Naegeli. 


1.  Blest   be        the    tie      that  binds    Our    hearts  in     Cliris-tian  love;  The 

2.  lie  -  fore     our    Fa -ther's  throne,  We    pour     our    ar  -  dent  pray' rs;  Our 

3.  When  we         a  -  sun-  dcr   part.       It     gives    us    in  -   ward  pain;  But 


tJ 


fl 


fel  -  low-shij)  of  kin-  dred  minds  Is  like  to  that  a-])ove. 
fears,  our  hopes,  our  aims  are  one,  Our  com  -  forts  and  our  cares. 
we      shall  still      be    joined   in    heart.  And  hope      to    meet     a -gam. 


m 


^^^=fe^ 


5=p 


SI 


40 


GRATEFUL  PRAISE. 


xxiE  Steele 

Con  allegrezza. 

.4 


Robert  Finch. 


^%ii^^^^^^^ 


te: 


^=^-^ 


1.  Lord  of       my  life,   O     may  Thy  praise,  Employ    my  noblest  powers, 

2.  While  ma  -  ny  spent  the  night    in  sighs,  And  rest -less  pains  and  woes, 

3.  O     let     the  same  al- might -y  care    My  wak -iug  hours  at-t€nd, 


II         till         II 


-m^. 


^=|E 


B^^fr-g^ 


'm 


i 


t=t 


^t- 


i^i"ispii^^iia 


=^=t^=r*= 


Whose  good-uess  lengthens  out     my  days,  And  fills    the  circling    hours. 

In     gen  -  tie  sleep   I     close  my  eyes,  And  un  -  disturbed  re  -  pose. 

From  ev    -    'ry  danger,  ev   -  'ry  snare.  My  heed- less  steps  de  -  fend. 


?.w 


*S 


& 


i^mc 


Sii 


:^=i:Se±^zi^ 


I      I         I 
Chorus,  ff 


I     I 


I     I 


?-i 


For  Thy   love  di-vine-ly  ten-der,  Grate-ful  praise,  O  Christ  we  ren-der, 


-A 


:^-&- 


&^ES^ 


-4 1 1 


I    S  -&  :ft.' 


t=4=t 


^=^=  iF-v-|->^r— ^-  ^. 


:tg-g-r 


^-^- 


li 


Solo,  or  Semi-Chorits. 

Dolce.  ,  w 


2i: 


Songs  of    joy,. 


and  songs  of    love  ; 

^ 


W~ 


-^- 


-J*^^«^ 


:M^^jd^- 


•n-^ 


f- 


^• 


*=--=fe 


iSnBBtE^t: 


To     the 


i33t 


d 


GRATEFUL  PRAISE.    Concluded. 
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'^^^^=^ 


=^ 


^ 


is 


:>=: 


±-=~^. 


:tiM-- 


Lord Av ho  rules a-boA  e, 


For  His  mer      -       cies  night  aud 


^- 


— -=^ 


day, 


Marcato. 


I^ZtJ* 


-]^-a-<^. 


=eS^^^I$^I 


Praise  we   Him in  tuneful  lay, 


I   I 


£        I  Lui  i 


Glo  -  ry.  glo-ry  in     the  high  est !  Glo  -  ry,  glo  -  ry   in     the  high- est! 

J »->-- ^-^— ^^-^ 


t^--^--^-i^zi4±-Mi^iz:^ 


^    S'    4    J^-^^-i^-^^ 


i^— &- 


rallentando.  ^  ff 


iiisiiSl 


Glo  -    ry,  glo  -  ry    in     the    high  -  est,  Re  -  peat     the  song    a  -  gain. 


42 


PROMPTLY,  SWEETLY,  GLADLY. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 
(  Duet.  )   With  feeling. 


Adam  Geibel. 


^m 


h 
^=* 


^±n:. 


1 .  Do  kind  things  promptly ;  don't  de  -  lay ;  The  fleet-ing  hours   will  nev  -  er 

2.  Do  kind  things  sweet- ly;  let  the  heart  Be  quick  to  learn  love's  winning 

3.  Do  kind  things  glad  -  ly ;  blest  em-ploy,  To  serve  the  King    with  songs  of 

h  I     I  ^  I     I  h  I     I 


Se 


3tZ3t 


_^_^_ 


4: 


r^—^- 


:?2: 


?2zz: 


^^^^f^m^msm 


stay    For  du-ties  that  we  might  have  done,  For  vict'ries  that  we  might  have  won. 

art.      To  find  the  best,     the  kindest  way      Of  helping  oth  -  ers,  day  by  day. 

joy!  When  drawn  from  sparkling  springs  above,  Our  lives  flow  out  in  rills  of  love. 


h  I 


-A 


jij.  J.    .  ju  J. 


'-^^ 


1^'- 


^  ! 


m 


r 


Chorus. 
Prompt-ly,  prompt  -  ly 


I 


Then     His 


^^Et 


1/  '•  >  l^ 

Prompt-ly,  prompt-ly     "in       His     name," 


-^      -f-      -m-      -^      -g-- 


-^—^- 


I 


prom 


:=S;==S: 


-^t- 


t=^ 


•  •   1/  1^ 

Then  His  prom-ise  we    may  claim.    Then  His  wel 

h  h  ^  ^    ^    ^ 


come  word  will 


m 


:#=a!=a|=a|=a(=z:i^: 


r= 


^ 


-^ 


-q-^- 


'^^^- 


Then  His  welcome 


n      M 

^     fc. 

un      - 

J 

to 

me." 

, 1 

4h     f-  ' 

«  J — p'— 

- — h- 

-^ — 4  • 

J 

-J  .                        H 

h—p-^ 

-^-i — j^ 

:-^— 

^ — 3-r- 

1 — 

311 — ■ — 

-    H 

be, 

-0~  ' 

"Ye      have 

done 

— « r-^— 

it,     done 

it 

-F- — 
to 

me." 

f^. »~^— 

— s— » W 

-|t_ 

_jft__ffc_^_ 

^ 

?: «_H 

(B*— ^ 

— ^ — h^ F 

-> — r 

-^r- 

-^-^ 

^ 

1 1 

^T 

I  LONG  TO  WORK  FOR  THEE.         43 

Key.  William  FAWchrrr,  I).  D.  W.  S.  Nicklk. 


1/  ^ 

1.  Je  -  sus,  and  may  I     work     for  Thee,      A     mor-tal  raan  from 

2.  To    work  lor  Thee,  the   Mom  -ing  Star,     That  saw   me  lost,    and 

3.  To    work  for  Thee,  my   Dear  -  est  Friend,  On  whom  my  ev  -  'ry 


^ 


1=^ 


m 


^ 


4=^ 


:U?=^ 


5 


^ 


^^^ 


-H- ,g-| — m — 1^ — I 1^ 


—9- 

sin  set  free  ?  A  mor  -  tal  man 
from  a  -  far  Shed  o'er  my  soul 
hope    de  -  peuds ;  Who  washed  a  -  way 


m 


t 


«=t=£^fcfS 


with  short 'ning  days,  Per  ■ 
a  light  di  -  vine,  And 
my     earth -ly    shame,    And 


:^S 


Choeus. 


$ 


:>=W: 


i^E^E^^hM^^: 


i 


iEEt 


I 
mit  -  ted    thus        to    work    and  praise, 
com  -  fort  -  ed        this  heart    of    mine 
gave    to      me         a       new,  best  name 


aise.  1 
ine.   V    I'll 
ime.  j 


work     for  Thee,       I'll 


■tS:-SL 


'f=L 


t=S: 


^ 


1 


work     for  Thee,     Yes,      dear  -  est     Lonl, 


1^ 
I'll 


I 
work      for    Thee. 


M 


^ 


^dz 


^^m 


4.  Yes,  blessed  Jesus,  yes,  I  may 

Go  work  for  Thee  throughout  this  day, 
And  all  the  joy  or  good  I  crave, 
Is  but  some  fallen  soul  to  save. 


5.  I'll  work  for  Tliee,  Thou  blessed  One, 
Eternal  God,  eternal  Son, 
And  Vx)a.st,  but  never  boast  in  vain, 
I'll  work  for  Him  who  once  was  slain. 
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PRAISE  YE  THE  LORD. 


Florence  W.  Williams 

~ 1 N— ^ ^ 


m 


■m- 1— pH -^ — -m— — I — ^ -M — 1  •    -^ 1 \-r 


i 

1.  Praise  ye    the  Lord,     an  -  gels    of  light !  Sing,  shin-  ing  host,  from  the 

2.  Praise  ye     the  Lord,  sweet,  blushing  flow'rs.  While  happy  songs  ring  from 

3.  Praise  ye     the  Lord,  child-ren      of  men  !  Come,  with  re  -  joic-  ing,     re  - 

.fti p  «     y      ^— r^ ^_^_^_,:2 rP. ^^_^_^ ^±-f^ 


4S-4- 


— I =— I 1 1- 


-I- 


;3^^E3Ei: 


3^2 


blest  heav'n  -  ly  height ;  Praise  ye      the  Lord,       sun,  moon,  and  star, 

green  wood-land  bow'rs  ;  Praise  ye      the  Lord,       fair      sum-mer  glow, 

ech   -  o        the  strain ;  Praise  ye      the  Lord,        let    songs    of    love 


^W=^- 


:te=^: 


-^-t- 


ipzi^: 


1^ 


■p-t 


^s^E^ 


^^^iSEt 


m 


2i: 


i=-is==9=g^ 


S 


Show     forth  His  praise,  near     and     far, 
"Praise  Him,     ye  soft       fall  -  ing    snow! 
Blend  with    the  voic   -    es         a  -  bove. 


=w 


1 

Praise    ye  the  Lord, 

Praise    ye  the  Lord, 

Praise    ye  the  Lord, 


t=t 


t: 


-rr-t 


N    .^J 


=1: 


=S: 


i=g|=j=g==^M 


±* 


bright,  jewelled  sky,     Hon  -  or    and  glo  -  ry      to    Thee,  O  Most  High  ! 

moun  -  tains  and  hills,  Grand  roU-ing  bil  -  lows,  and  mur-mur  -  ing  rills. 

sing,     Zi  -  on,  sing.  Trust  Him  for  -  ev  -  er,     our    Saviour  and  King, 


-m—f^- 


fct=: 


itzzit 


>    I 


t=t 


f=ri=g: 


i 


PRAISE  YE  THE  LORD.    Concluded, 


45 


Chorus. 


-1    i^  1^  >    1^  1/ 

O  praise  the     I^rd, ye  sons    of 

O  praise  the  Lord, 


light! 

ye  sons   of  light ! 


{-h 


:§=^ 


d=: 


:t:=t: 


:§=z^ 


g^ 


>    ^     ^ 


Praise  Him  a  -  hove, , in    glo  -  ry      bright; 

Praise  Him  a-bove,  in    glo  -  ry  bright ; 


't—^=^ 


-r--W~¥- 


*^t^Z±^ 


^     »*  ^ 


^^^^ 


r-=± 


g=^=g=&= 


•dr- 


z^ 


^ 


■:£=*! 


^ 


r« 


Praise  Him  be  -    low, ho-san-uas     bring 

Praise  Him  be-low,  ho-san  -  nas  bring, 


4t—m- 


3— ^- 


I       I        I       I 


Jiz:^ 


P    P  •  P    ^ 


i5E£f 


g  I*'    g  I 


i 


»«    u» 


ft->— ft- 


l 


tMzzziMziM: 


-m~m 


:2^ErEi3 


:^ 


-^  -  -^- 


F^^T" 


Ex  -  alt     and  mag  -  ni  -  fy      our  bless  -  ed     King 

our  bless-ed  King. 


yt4^^^-X^  ^ ! 


i»> — g-t» g— » — »-t» — -P-Fig'.- 


^ 


46  WORKING  AND  WAITING. 

H.  G.  Jackson,  D.  D.  Mrs.  W.  S.  Nickle. 


^ 


i^^s^-t 


^^^^ 


W= 


1^-.^-^ 


Work 
Work- 
Wait- 
Wait- 


ing for  the  Mas-ter  in    the 

■ing  in  the  vineyard,  toil-ing 

ing  for  the  Mas-ter  in    the 

ing  for  the  Mas-ter  by    the 

1^- JS--^ 


Sf 


I 

har-vest  field, 
for  the  Lord, 
Bu-lah  Land, 
riv-er's  side. 


Paus-ing  not  for 
Faith-ful-  ly  from 
Wait-ing  till  the 
Wait-ing,  watching 


Se 


£fe*4: 


*a^: 


i 


>    U»     '> 


^=fE=^ 


te=*^ 


Ir  4  ^  ^zr^-^^ 


r— I — r 


^te 


fr-^ 


1 1 


3S 


S=a|±*t 


^P 


^ 


^=tj?^=i^ 


wea  -  ri-ness  or  pain  I 
dawn  to  set  of  sun  ; 
welcome  summons  come, 

for   the  boatman  pale, 


Joy-ful  in    His  ser-vice,  I    the  sic-kle  wield, 
Sweet  will  be  the  rest-ing,  rich  be  my  re-ward, 
Bid-ding  me  cross  o  -  ver  to   the  distant  strand. 
Who  will  safe-ly  bear  me  o'er  the  wa-ters  wide, 


I  ^1^  ^  i^    ^ 


Chorus. 


pi 


^ 


3«; 


-^ 


Z^l 


3t^ 


1^^^ 


Gath'ring  precious  sheaves  of  golden  grain.     Working,  working, 

When  to  me  my  Lord  shall  say,  "well  done." 

There  to  dwell  with  Him  in  bliss  at  home.  working, 

To    the  peaceful  jwrt  within  the  veil.  Working,  working, working, 


-A-^-^--fi->* 


/ 


^ 


:^^: 


1 f- 


-z^zii 


X 

Wait-ing, 


Work-  ing  till    the  time    of  rest  shall    come  ; 


iS 


^"^M: 


-^— ^ 


122: 


^ ,     Wait-ing,  wait-ing. 
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WORKING  AND  WAITING.    Concluded. 
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wait-iug, 
wait-ing,  wait-ing, 


Wait-ing  till   the  Lord  shall  call  me    home. 
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ALL  HAIL  THE   POWER   OF  JESUS'   NAME. 
Rev.  E.  Perkonet.  O.  Holden. 
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1.  All    hail  the  pow'r    of     Je  -  sus'  name  !  Let    an  -  gels  pros-trate  fall; 

2.  Let     ev  -'ry    kin-dred,  ev  - 'ry  tribe,    On   this  ter- res -trial  ball, 

3.  Oh,    that  with  yon  -  der     sa-cred  throng, We    at    His  feet  may   fall; 

II.  I 
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Bring  forth  the  roy  -  al      di  -  a  -  dem,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all ; 

To    Him  all  maj  -  es  -  ty     as-cribe,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of  afl  ; 

We'll  join  the  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  song.  And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all ; 


of     all. 


I  T- 

Bring  forth  the  roy  -al    di  -  a -dem,  And  crown  Him  Lord 

To  Him  all  maj-es-  ty  as-cribe,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of     all. 

We'll  join  the  ev  -  er  -  lasting  song.  And  crown  Him  Lord  of     all. 
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CHRIST'S  PRAYER   IN  GETHSEMANE. 


C.  B.  H. 


C  Bknj.  Hopkins. 


1.  Geth  -  sem     -    a    -  ne The    place  of 

2.  "Wilt  Thou,      oh  God! This      cup  re  - 

3.  His       ser  -    vants  sleep While     yet  He 

4.  He    prays        a    -  gain, He        has  thrice 

5.  The      bit     -     ter  cup My     Lord  doth 
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pray'r. My  Sav'-  iour  prayed 

move," Some  oth   -  er  way, 

kneels, What  an  -guish  now; 

prayed, The  "Son    of  man," 

drain, And     is       for  me, 
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an  -  guish 
pow'r    I'll 
Sav  ~  iour 
now       be    - 
cal    -  v'ry 

there 

Drove  .... 
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With  blood 
Oh !     hear 
He      bids 
"He      that 
Just      at 
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feels, 
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sweat... 
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Up  -  on 
God's  own 

To  watch 
Doth  near 
Hear  how 

His 

dear 

and 

me 

He 

brow,... 
Son  
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trays,... 
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ritard. 
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;:^: 


He  prays  to       God To  help  Him  now. 

"But  not    my      will, But  Thine  be  done. 

And  walk  not    in, Tempta  -  tions  wjiy. . 

Be -hold  the      hour, Is    now    at  hand. 

' '  For-give  them  Lord, " And  meek-  ly  dies. . 
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Chorus. 
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Oh, 
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Je      -    sus,    Thou 
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didst 


jEES 


pray      for     me, 


In 
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love  -  ly,  pure    Geth   -  sem  -    a  -  ne. 
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Up    -  on       Thy  brow    the 
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blood  -  like  sweat ;     It  was      for    me,  I'll        not     for  -  get. 
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Abbie  Mills. 


GRACE  ABOUNDING. 


f^-^ 


W.  S.  NiCKLE. 


1.  Up !  a  -  way !  help  tell  the  sto-  ry      Of  this  grace  a-bouudiug  glo-ry, 

2.  Up !  a  -  way  !  the  time  re-deeming  ;  Noon-tide  light  e'en  now  is  beaming, 

3.  Grace  a-bound-ing,  onward  go-ing,    Just  for  sin  -  ners  o  -  ver-flowing ; 

4.  All  thro'  grace  are  robes  made  whiter  Than  the  snow ;  and  crowns  are  brighter 

5.  Up  !  a-  way  !  help  tell  the  sto-  ry       Of  this  grace  a-bounding  glo  ry, 


t^=^ 


t2=t^t2: 


:^=t 
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piP^l^PPfSifeH 


Kansomed  ones,  with  muchfor-giv-eu  ;  Point  the  way  to  peace  and  heaven. 
They  who  long  have  slept,  are  waking,  Nations  from  sin's  thralldom  breaking. 

Woo  -  ing,  cleansing,  ev-er  heal-ing,  Love  of  heav'n  to  hearts  re-veal-ing. 

That    are  God's  beloved  a-doruing.  Than  the  brightest  star  of  morning. 

Soft  -  ly   speak  of  Calv'ry's  mountain.  Shout  beside  the  cleansing  fountain. 


jah!  grace  abounding,  This  the  news  thro'  earth  resounding. 


rxt. 


P^^ii^PPP^ 


Christ  be-stow-ing — glorious  Giv-er —  Grace  is  flow-ing — blessed  riv-  er. 
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HOMEWARD  BOUND. 
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HORATIUS  BONAK. 


Geo.  C.  Hugo. 


^ipHpi^l 


1.  This    is     not     my  place  of    rest-iug,  Mine's  a      cit  -   y    yet    to    come; 

2.  In     it      all      is  li^ht  and  glo-ry,      O'er  it    shines  a  night  less  day  ; 

3.  There  the  Lamb,  our  Shepherd,  leads  us,    By  the  streams  of  lile    a  -  long ; 

4.  Soon  we   pass  this  des-ert    drea-ry.      Soon  we    bid    fare-well  to    pain  ; 


1 — t?->^k- 


Onward    to      it      I     am     hasting,  On    to      my      c  -  ter-nal  home. 

Ev-'ry    trace  of   sin's  sad  sto  -  ry.  All  the  curse  has  passed  a  -  way. 

On  the  fresh  -  est  pas-tures  feeds  us,  Turns  our  sigh  -  ing  in  -  to      song. 

Nev-er  more    be  sad  and  wea-ry,  Nev-er    more    to  sin    a  -   gain. 


Crorus. 
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Homeward  bound  !     homeward  bound  !   Praise  the  Lord  I'm  homeward  bound ! 
Homeward  bound  !  homeward  bound  ! 


1^    1^    I 


Mine  is    yon     ce  -  les-tial     cit  -  y.      Praise  the  Lord  I'm  homeward  bound. 


atzK; 
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WONDERFUL  BIBLE. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


Adam  Geibel. 


1.  Won  -  der  -  ful  Bi  -  ble,  Book    of     all      a  -    ges,    Gift      of  our 

2.  Won  -  der  -  ful  Bi  -  ble,  beau  -  ti  -  ful    sto  -    ry,      Sto  -  ry  of 

3.  Won  -  der  -  ful  Bi  -  ble !  none    ev  -  er    per  -  isli    Heed  -  ing  its 

4.  Won  -  der  -  ful  Bi  -  ble,  bless  -  ed     pos-  sess  -  ion.    Let      us  up 


jfc^ 
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-fi^-K 
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iiiiE^ag^ 
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Fath 

Je  - 

conn 

hold 


■  er,    sent  from    a  -  bove,  Life    ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  beams  from  its 

sus,    Sav-iour    of  men;  Dy-ing  for    sin  -  ners,  plead-ing  in 

•  sels,    led    by    its  light ;  Ev  -'ry  sweet  prom-ise,      O    let    us 

it,  home  and    a    -  broad ;  Servants  of     Je  -  sus,  this  be  our 


-1^4:^ 


^ 
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:i==l^ 


P^ 


1^ 


:irr-^ 


pag    -  es.  Peace  be  -  yond  meas  -  ure, 

glo    -    ry.  Hear    it    with  glad  -  ness, 

cher  -    ish,  Till  Heaven's  morn  -  ing 

mis  -   sion,  Send    to     the    need    -    y, 


mer  -  cy    and     love. 

tell      it       a    -  gain. 

end  earth  -  ly      night. 

ti  -  dings  from   God. 
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r—r—^-. 


Choeus. 
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Won  -  der  -  ful      Bi  -   ble,    Book    of     sal  -  va  -    tion,     Tell  -  ing     of 
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WONDERFUL   BIBLE.    Concluded. 
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mer  -  cy,  breathiug    of     love;        Won-der-lul  Bi  -  ble,  God's  re  -  vel 
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a    -    tiou,  Show-ing  His    chil  -    dren,     mau-sious      a  -  bove 
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JESUS,  SAVIOUR,  PILOT  ME. 


iia 
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Rev.  Edward  Hopper,  D.  D. 


J.  E.  Gould. 


T=S: 


^ 
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1.  Je  -  sus,  Sav-iour,  pi  -  lot     me,        O-  ver   Life's  tempestuous  sea, 

2.  As       a  moth-  er  stills  her   child,  Thou  canst  hush    the    o-ceau  wild; 

3.  When    at     last      I     near  the   shore,    And  the     fear  -  ful  breakers  roar 


i^ 


Un-known  waves  around  me     roll,     Hid  -  ing  rock  and  treach'rous  shoal, 

Boist' rious  waves  o- bey  Thy     will,  When  Thou  say  -  est  "peace  be  still;" 

'Twixt  me  and      my  peaceful    rest,     Then  while  lean  -  ing  on  Thy   breast, 
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Chart  and  com  -  pass  come  from  Thee,    Je  -  sus,  Sav  -  iour,  pi  -  lot     me. 
Wond'rous  sov' -reign  of     the    sea,      Je  -  sus,  Sav  -  iour,  pi  -  lot     me. 
May     I     hear  Thee  say     to      me,  "Fear  not,    I       will    pi  -  lot    thee.' 
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WHO  IS  THIS  KINO  OF  GLORY? 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


Adam  Geipel. 
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1.  Who     is      this   King  of   Glo  -  ry.  Who  mounts  in  triumph  high?    In 

2.  Who     is      this   King  of   Glo-  ry,  Up-on  the  great  white  throne?  There, 

3.  Who    is      this   King  of   Glo   -  ry,    His  eyes  like   liv-ing  flame?  His 


fe^ 


^&#^ 


m^ 
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m=^ 
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roy  -  al  state    He      en    -  ters  The    por  -  tals  of   the      sky  ; 

radiant  ranks  of       an   -  gels  Their  glad   allegi-ance     own. 

voice,  like  "ma- ny     wa-t€rs,"0,      tell  His  sav-ing    name! 


His 
For 
'Tis 


garments,  "dyed  at     Boz  -  rah,"  His  hands, His  feet.  His  side,  Where 

us,  for    us.  He       suf  -  fered,  Our  sins  and  sor-rows     bore ;  Our 

Je -sus,  Friend  of     sin  -  ners.    To  Him   allprais-es      be!  And 


WHO  IS  THIS   KING  OF  GLORY?    Concluded. 
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once  the  nails  were    driv    -  en,  Proclaim  the  Cru-ci  -  lied, 
ris  -  en   El  -  der     Broth  -  er,  He   reign-eth  ev  -  er  -  more, 
they  who  love  and    serve  Him,  Shall  share  His  vie -to  -  ry. 


Fed. 
CARTHAGE.    L.  M. 


Te.  J.  M.  Xeale. 
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R.  Schumann, 
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1 .  Je  -    sus !  the  ver 

2.  No        word        is  sung 

3.  No       tongue     of  mor 

4.  Re  -    main  with  us. 
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y  thought  is        sweet!  In 

more  sweet  than      this,  >fo 

tal  can  ex    -  press,  No 

O  Lord,  to    -    day,  In 
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that  dear   Name  all    heart  -  joys 
name  is    heard  more   full      of 
let  -  ters   write  the    bless  -  ed 
ev  -  'ry     heart  Thy  grace     dis  - 
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meet ;  But      oh !    than    hon  -  ey 

bliss,  No  thought  brings  sweet -er 

ness,  A    -    lone    who    hath   Thee 

play,  That    now    the    shades  of 
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The 
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Than 

Je    - 
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heart 

Knows 

love 

night    are 

fled, 
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-  .ses  of        His  pres  -  ence  are. 

sus,  Son       of  God    Most  High, 

of  Je    -   sus,  what  Thou  art. 

our  spir    -  its  may      be  fed. 
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F.  R.  Havkrgal. 


SINGING  FOR  JESUS. 


Geo.  C.  Hugo. 


i^^^^^^^pi^ 


1.  Singing  for   Je  -  sus,  our  Saviour  and  King, 

2.  Singing  for   Je  -  sus,  and  trying  to     win 


Sing-ing  for    Je  -  sus,  the 
Ma-  ny   to    love  Him,  and 

3.  Singing  for   Je  -  sus,  our  Life  and  our  Light;   Sing-ing  for  Him     as     we 

4.  Singing  for   Je  -  sus,  our  Shepherd  and  Guide,  Singing  for  gUid-ness    of 
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Lord  whom  we  love; 

join    in   the    song; 

press  to    the     mark; 
heart  that  He     gives; 


fi^ 


All  ad  -  o  -   ra  -  tiou  we  joy-ous-ly     bring, 
Call-ing  the  wrong  and  the  wan-der-ing     in. 
Singing  for  Him  when  the  morning  is       bright. 
Singing  for    won  -  der  and  praise  that  He  died, 
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Chorus. 
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Longing  to  Praise  as  we'll  praise  Him  a  -  bove. 
Rolling  the  cho-rus  ofglad-ness  a  -  long. 
Singing,  still  singing  for  Him  in  the  dark. 
Singing  for  blessing  and  joy  that  He    lives. 


} 


Sing-ing   for  Je  -  sus, 


Singing  for  Je-sus,    Singing  for  Je-  sus,     Singing,  singing, 
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E  -  den  songs 
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E.  E.  Hewitt. 


A  BRIGHT  WORLD  BEYOND. 
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Adam  Geiiiel. 


gEfegl^4^J^=gfeME^^i 


1.  In    tluMuitlst  of    temp-ta  -  tion,   In    thetliick  of      tlie  fiji;lit,  In   our 

2.  There  the  Lamb  is      the    «ilo  -  rv,   Neither   sun,  moon,  nor  star,  For  the 

3.  When  we  pass  thro'  the    val  -  lev,  Where  the  sliadows    are    dim,   If  we're 

-      -  -      -     q^  ig: 
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sea  -  sons  of   sor  -  row,  W  hen  we  long  for   the  light ;  When  the  sweet  links  are 
Light  ev  -  er-last-ing.  Sheds  its  ra-diance  a  -  far;      Let  us  cling  to     our 
rest-iug    in    Je  - sus,  Sweetly  lean-ing    on  Him;  Theu,toHeav-en's    ho- 


i-J- 


22^ 


-^mMM. 
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brok-en.  And  the  ties,  true  and  fond,  There's  a  hope  we  may  cherish  Of     a 

Saviour,Let  us  strengthen  love'sbond.  As  we  march  to  His  pal-ace,  In    the 

sau-nas.  We  shall  glad-ly    re-spond,  As  we    en -ter  the  ix)r-tals  Of   the 
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bright  world  be- yond.  \ 

bright  world  be-  yond.  [■  There's  a  bright  world  beyond,  Yes,  a  bright  world  be  - 

bright  world  be- yond.  j     i^     fc  i  i        i 
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yond,  Sing,  O  child -ren    of      Zi  -  on.  There's  a  bright  world  be  -  j'ond. 
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A  LAND  WITHOUT  A,  STORM. 


Kate  Cameron. 

Solo.     1st.  Voice. 


Laban  Solomox. 
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^: 


1.  Trav'ler,with  -    er   art  thou  go  -  iug,  Heedless  of       the  clouds  that  form  ? 

2.  Trav'ler,  art       thou  here  a  stranger,    Not  to   fear     the  tempest's  pow'r? 

3.  Trav'ler,  now         a    moment  lin- ger,  Soon  the  dark  -  ness  will  be  o'er; 

4.  Trav'ler,  yon  -    der  nar-row  por- tal       0-peus  to  re-ceive  thy  form  ; 


m 


1    I      I      |: 


:=!: 


t=\^ 


^-.5^— |F^ 


m 


ACCOMP.    ?7ljO 


mm 


± 


^^- 


:^r_z: 


^- 


2nd  Voice. 
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Naughtto  me    the  wind's  rough  blowing,  Mine's  a  land 
I  have  not  a  tho't  of  dan  -  ger,  Tho'  the  sky 

No!  I     see        abeck'ningfiu  -   ger,  Guid-ing  to 


without     a    storm; 

more  darkly   lower, 

a     far-off   shore: 


Yes!  and    I        shall  be  im-mor  -  tal      In  that  land     without    a    storm; 
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And  I'm  go  -  ing, 
For  I'm  go  -  ing. 
And  I'm  go  -  iug, 
And  I'm  go  -  ins;, 


yes,  I'm  go 

yes,  I'm  go 
yes,  I'm  go 
yes,  I'm  go 


ing, 
iug, 
ing, 
ing. 


To  that  land 
To  that  land 
To  that  laud 
To  that  land 


that  has  no 

that  has  no 

that  has  no 

that  has  no 


t 
storm ; 
storm; 
storm; 
storm; 
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A  LAND  WITHOUT  A  STORM.    Concluded. 
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I     am   go 

For  I'm  go 

I     am  go 

I     am  go 


-^^n^ 


'W=^- 


^^^ 


ing,  yes,  I'm  go  -  ing,  To  that  land  that  has  uo  storm, 

iug,  yes,  I'm  go  -  ing,  To  that  hind  that  has  no  storm, 

ing,  yes,  I'm  go  -  ing.  To  that  hind  that  lias  uo  storm, 

ing,  yes,  I'm  go  -  ing,  To  that  land  that  has  no  storm. 


i 


13533 


^ P 


tempo,  p 
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zq: 


^M-^- 


Chobus. 


>    >   'I 

W  e  are    go  -  ing.  yes,  we're  go  -  ing.  Soon  the  glo  -  riousday  will  dawn  ; 


We  are    go  -  ing,  ves,  we're  go  -  ing     To  the    land    without    a    storm. 


w^~mi 
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OLD  HUNDRED.    L.  M. 

\ — 4- 


l=t 


^  ,   !      ! 


1=q: 


G.  Fraxc. 

-X-A — H^. 


^it=* 


^i 


1 .  Be-  fore    Je  -  ho-vah's  aw  -  ful  throne,  Ye    na-tions,  bow  with  sa-cred  joy ; 


Know  that  the  Lord  is  God       a -lone;  He    can  ere  -  ate,  and    He     de^stroy. 


4-r-r>-T^=£=J 
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HOSANNA. 


A.  Arundel. 

Joyously. 


Geo.  C.  Hugg. 


IS^gE^ 


:c^ 


1.  Let  loud    ho  -  san  -  nas    joy  -  ful   rise    With-iu     Thy  courts  to  -  day  ; 

2.  Ho -san -nas     be      to    ChristourKiuglAVho  bore  our    sin    and  shame; 

3.  Ho -san -nas  while  we     so  -  journhere!  Ho  -  san  -  na  when    we    die! 

r-  n  J     I  ^  J    I    I 


mitf 


:it=tteiiiit:Ez:=t4 
1 ^-^^ ^■ 
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1 
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^1=* 


sm 


SE^g^: 


I 

And  may  they  soar    be  -  yond  the  skies  In     loft  -  y    notes    of  praise. 

Ho  -  san  -  na !  let    our    vol  -  ces    ring  In     hon  -  or      of     His  name. 

Ho  -  san  -  na   then  our  souls  will  cheer  A  -  bove  the  vault -ed    sky. 

^      ^  -^  .^    ^-    ^  ^  ^  If:  ^.. 


^.^.^- 


Chorus. 


fes^i 


];^=1: 


^=^- 
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Ho    -        -  san  -  na !        Ho     -        -  san  -  na !        Ho      -      san  -  na ! 
Ho  -  sauna,  ho  -  san-na,  ho  -  san-na,  ho  -  san-na ! 


Used  by  per.    W.  F.  Shaw,  owner  of  copyright. 


RIVER  OF  LIFE. 
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HORATIUS   RONAE. 


Geo.  C.  Hugg.  • 


mm 


^fe^j^^^ 


Sr5=^ 


1.  Fresh  from  the  tlnonc  of     glo  -  ry,         Bright  in      itscrys-tal     gleam, 

2.  Stream  full  of  life    aud     glad-ness,      Spring  of     all  health  ami  peace, 

3.  Kiv  -  er      of  God      I     greet  thee,       Not   dow     a  -  lar,    but    ue«ir ; 


t^t=^ 
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i=w^ 


tt 
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Bursts  out     the  liv  -  ing  foun-tain,      Swells  on     the  liv  -  ing  stream. 
No  harps  hy  thee  hang    si  -  lent,         Nor  hap  -  py  voic  -  es    cease. 
Jily    soul    to  thy  still    wa  -  ters      Hastes  in      its  thirst-ings  here. 


:^t=)c 


g 


mm^^ 


nvrn^ 


Bless  -  ed  Riv-  er, 

Tran  -  quil  Riv-  er, 

Ho  -  ly  Riv-er, 


^ 


Let 
Let 
Let 


I 


me  ev  -  er 
me  ev  -  er 
me  ev  -  er 


Feast  my  eyes    on 

Sit    and  sing  hy 

Drink  of     on  -  ly 


A 


u  u  u  ^ 
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V 


t=^ 


t 
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Bless  -  ed  Riv  -  er.         Let    me  ev  -  er 

Tran-(|uil  Riv-er,         Let     me   ev  -  er 

Ho  -  ly   Riv-er,         Let    me  ev-er 


Feast  my    eyes      on    thee. 

Sit    and    sing     l)y    thee. 

Drink  of     on    -    ly    thee. 
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PARADISE. 


F.  W.  Fabee. 


H.  Hemy. 


mMm^ims=^^i 


1.  O   Par  -  a  -  dise,  O    Par  -  a  -  disc,  Who  doth   not  crave  for  rest? 

2.  O   Par  -  a  -  dise,  O    Par  -  a  -  dise,  The  world  is    grow-ing  old. 

3.  O   Par  -  a  -  dise,  O    Par  -  a  -  dise,  'Tis  wea  -  ry    wait-ing  here ; 

4.  O   Par  -  a  -  dise,  O    Par  -  a  -  dise,  I      want    to     sin    no  more, 

5.  O   Par  -  a  -  dise,  O    Par  -  a  -  dise,  I      great  -  ly   want  to  see 

6.  Lord  Je-sus,  Kingof  Par  -  a  -  dise,  O    keep    me    in  Thy  love, 
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&=^ 
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■^^^=w=^ 
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P2. 
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Who  would  not  seek  the  hap-py  land  Where  they  that  loved  are  blest? 
Who  would  not  be      at  rest  and  free  Where  love  is     nev   -  er       cold  ? 

I    long  to     be    where  Je  -  sus  is,    To    feel,    to      see     Him     near ; 

I  want  to  be  as  pure  on  earth  As  on  Thy  spot  -  less  shore ; 
The  spec-ial  place,  my  dear-est  Lord,  In  love  pre  -  pares  for  me ; 
And  guide  me  to      that  hap  -  py  land  Of     per  -  feet  rest       a    -  bove , 


i^Sii^^^ 


Chorus. 
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Where  loy  -  al    hearts  and    true        Stand  ev  -  er      in      the       light. 


t=t- 


■m=t- 


S^ 


^?=^ 
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All    rap-ture  through  and  through,  In        God's  most  ho  -    ly      sight. 


l==t: 


r 


"^^^ 
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HOME. 


63 


HOKATIIS   BOXAR. 


Geo.  C.  Hugg 


Si^^ii^i^i^W 


1.  Bathetl  in    un- Ihd  -  inj;   suu  -  li<;ht,      It  -  self  a  sun -born     j^om  ; 

2.  Calm   in  herijut'en  ly    glo  -  ry,        She     sits  all  joy   and     lijjht ; 

3.  Walled  'round  in  cost-ly  spleu-  dor,  Streets  paved  with  purest    gold  ; 


I  ^  •      -m-     -3-       -0-'   -0-    -^-  • 


I 

Fair  gleams  the  glorious  cit     -  y,  The  new     .Te  -   ru  -  sa  -  lem. 

Pure     in    her  bri  -  dal  beau  -  ty,  Tier    rai  -  ment  fes  -  tal  white. 

Fair  home  of  love  and  beau  -  ty  !  Half  ne'er  hath   yet   been  told. 

I 
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ChorU: 
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Cit  - 
Home 
Home 


y  fair-  est, 
of  glad-ness, 
e  -  ter-  ual ! 


s   I  .  r  r-e 


Spleu-  dor  rar  -  est, 
Free  from  sad-  ness, 
Bright  and  ver-  nal  I 


Let  me  gaze  on  thee ! 

Let  me  dwell  in  thee ! 

I    shall  rest  in  thee  ! 
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Cit  -y  fair -est,  Splen-<lor  rar- est,  Let  me  gaze  on  thee 
Home  of  glad-ness.  Free  from  sa<l-ness,  Let  me  dwell  in  thee 
Home  e  -  ter-  ual  I    Bright  and  ver-  nal !        I     shall    rest       in    thee 


64  NOT  A   MOUNTAIN  STREAMLET. 

E.  E.  Hewitt.  Adam  Geibel. 

1.  Not    a  moun-tain  streamlet,  Singing  as      it    tlows,      But  the  way    be  - 

2.  Not    a    lit  -  tie  spar  -  row  Flut-ters  to    the  ground,    Not  a  huu  -  gry 

3.  Not    a  con  -  trite  spir  -  it,     Seek-ing  for    re  -  lief    Comes  in  faith    to 


iCrti^; 


fore  it,  God  our  Father  knows.  Not  a  star  that  circles  In  the  midnight 
rob -in  In  the  for-est  found,  But  our  Fa-therse-eth,  Car-eth for  their 
Je  -  sus,  With  its  load  of  grief,  But  His  voice  so  ten-der,AVhispers  peace  with- 
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sky, 
need, 
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But     is  'neath  the  guid  -    ing         Of    His  watchful  eye. 
Not      a    cry    of     sor    -    row.       But  His  ear  takes  heed. 
And     His  blood,  so    pre  -  cious,     Cleauseth  from  all    sin. 


:t:=5ii 


Chorus. 


^m-^ 
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a    life     too    low    -    ly, 


For       the    Fa  -  ther's    care. 
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Not 


a  heart  too     lone 

-^-  -P-    &,^      «    . 
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ly, 


His    love     to 


share. 
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SUNLIGHT. 
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Geo.  C.  Hi  gg. 


(Jko.  C.  Hlckj, 


3^^ 


^^ 


1.  In  tlie  sunlijiht.  brij^ht  and  lilowin*;,  Kays  ini-njor-tarntnnd  nie. shine, 
'2.  In  the  snnli<;lit,  joy  nn-lK)un(led  ;  Kliss  of  bliss,  and  lij^htof  lii^ht, 
3.  lu     the  suulight,  pure,  te- les-tial ;     Bless-ed  sun-lij;ht  of    His  l-.\<. 


FSEFTf^ 


mE^T=W=^ 


y 


1^     ^ 


Fill'dmysonl   to       o  -  ver-How-in;^.     With  the  m  -di'n-cy      di-vine. 

"On    the  Kix-k  of      A  -  jjes  fonnde<l,"'    Let     nieclimbto     Zi-on'sheij^ht. 

Soon  we'  11  iwuss  these  scenes  terrest  rial ;    Soon  we' II  reach  the  heights a-bove. 


Chorus. 


m^^^^^M^ 


I  y  I 

In    the  sunlight,     Bless-ed  sunlight  I    Glo-rious sunlight  of  His  love  ; 


In     the  sunlight,    Bless-ed  snnlight !     Glo-rious  sunlight  of    His  love. 
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PLANTING  A   BLESSING, 


i 


E.  E.  Hewitt 


^^:fc* 


HtJ- 


S:=«l±--il 


Adam  Geibel. 


•   -•-   1         1 


^=4E^ 
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1.  Who  plants  a  -  long    a    way  -  side  drear,  The  precious  seeds  of      love, 

2.  Who  holds    a  -  loft      a    guiding  light,  Where  nought  but  gloom  has  been, 

3.  Who    tells  the  sto  -  ry      of    the  Cross,  Re  -  deeming  love  and    might, 


To    bios  -  som  for     an  -  oth  -er's  cheer,  And  bear  rich  fruit  a  -  bove, 
And  helps  to  part  the  shades  of  night,  To     let  the  sun  -  shine    in. 
Who  turns    a    life    from  end-  less  loss.  Hath  joys  that  fear  no     blight. 


'^E^^m 


Shall    in     his  soul 
Shall  work  in    har 
Then  let    us    all 


a 
mo 


bless  -  ing  know,  Of  Him  whose  ten-der  heart, 
-  ny  with  Him,  Whose  sovereign,  high  command 
grat  -  i-tude,  The  Mas-ter's  word  o  -      bey. 


^^^ 


Re  -  spon-ded  to  each  hu  -  man  woe,  Sweet  comfort  to  im  -  part. 
Dispearsed  from  earth  the  shad-ows  dim,  II  -  lum-ing  sea  and  land. 
And    be    like  Him  in      do  -  ing  good,  While  here  a-while  we      stay. 
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WAIT  PATIENTLY. 


F.  K.  Havergal. 

Moderato. 


(iEO.  C.  HUGG. 
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1.  God      doth  not   hid     thee     wait,         To     dis  -  ap- point  at    last; 

2.  The      wear  -  y    wait  -  ing     times,       Are    hut   the    mul-  fled  peals  : 

3.  He       doth  not  bid    thee    wait,        Like  drill- wood  on    the  wave, 


^m^ 


M^¥-^ 


A      gol  -  den  prom-  ise 
Low  pre  -  lud  -  ing    ce    - 
For    fie  -  kle  chance,  or 


fair    and  great   In    pre-cept  mould  is  cast, 
les-  tial  chimes,  That  hail  His  char-  iot  wheels, 
fix  -  ed    fate.     To    ru  -  in    or     to  save. 


gl-UU-J  J  J I  ^r=pAJJi.M^^ 
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Soon   shall  the  mom- ing  gild  The 

Trust  Him   to    tune  thy  voice.  To 

Thine  eyes  shall  sure  -  ly  see.  No 


I 

dark   ho  -  ri  -   zon  rim, 

blend  with  ser  -  a  -  phim 

dist  -  ant  hope  or  dim. 


I  I  — p — j- — \ — t=r=z=^=n!= tn: 1 


^N4r44g^^iddigsig|gg 


Thy  heart's  de  -  sire  shall  be  ful- 
His  wait  shall  is  -  sue  in  re  - 
The  Lord  thy    God    a    -    rose    tor 


filled.  Wait  pa- tient-ly  for  Him. 
joice,  Wait  pa- tient-ly  for  Him. 
thee.  Wait  pa-  tient-  ly    for  Him. 
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/Chorus.  Slo^u.      ,  |»         ,        pp 


5^~f 


Wait    pa  -  tient  -  ly       for 


Him! 


Wait    pa -tient-ly      for    Him! 
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GOSPEL  ARMOUR. 


E^z^± 


1.  "  Put  ou,  put  on  the  whole  armour  of  God, ' '  And  the  battle  for  Je  -  sus   he  - 

2.  ' '  Put  ou,  put  on  the  whole  armour  of  God, ' '  Wliich  Apostles  of  Je  -  sus  once 

3.  "Put  on,  put  on  the  whole  armour  of  God,"  While  the  thunders  of  victo-ry 

m      »      m      m       ^   .  m      m     -0~'-0^-0~  -0~'-0-    ^     -#-.  ^ 
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gin  ;  The  foe  may  be  strong,  and  the  con  -  flict  be  long,  But  with 
wore ;  They  strove  in  their  might,  with  the  co  -  horts  of  night,  'Till  the 
roar ;      Our  crown  shines  on  high,  thro'  the    rift    in     the  sky,  Leading 


mmmmm 


Chorus. 


fr-< 
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Je-sus    thevict'-ry    we'll  win.      Pressing  on in  gos-pel 

laur  -  els      of  vict'  -  ry    they  bore. 

home  to     the  bright  E  -  den  shore.  pressing  on, 


^-r^-p—  ^  i    -P-— ^-|^-^-fc 
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arm     -     our,  Soon  to    win the  glorious  prize,  Pressing 

armour  bright,  soon  to  win,  glorious  prize, 
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Fff 


n 
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on in  gos  -pel  armour  bright,  "We'll  soon  win  reward  in  the  skies 

Pressijig  on, 
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E.  E.  Hewitt. 


A  BLESSING   FOR   ME. 
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Adam  Geibel. 
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1.  There's  a  WU'ss  iiii;  lor   me.  When  my  Saviour  I      see.    On  the  cross  where  He 

2.  There's  u  hless-iuii  for   me.  IJraee.  a-bmid-ant  and  IVee,  When  I  bow   at  the 

3.  There's  a  bless-inyj  for    me.  When  to     Je-sus    I     tiee  ;    Ev-'rv  bur-den  He 


dieil     for     my      sin ; 
blood-sprinkled    throne  ; 
helps    me     to         l)ear ; 


There  the  life  -  giv  -  iu<^  tide  To  my 
For  the  Lord  will  pre  -  pare  Prec-ious 
He    will  dou  -  ble     my    joy,       All    my 
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soul  is  ap  -  plied, 
an  -  swers  to  pray'r, 
foes  will   de  -stroy, 

-m-  M.  ^   j=2. 
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And  His  Spir  -  it  breaths  par-don  with  -    in. 
When  I'm  trusting  His  prom-ise     a      -      lone. 
'Till    at     last,  in    His    glo  -  ry     I  share. 
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Choeus. 

I      I 


1 h 


^s^-=- 


s=a 


m 


A      bless  -  ing      for 


Yes,       a    bless  -  ing      for 


m. 


Sl *L 


tLtJ_i=t=pg: 


^^1 


^ 


P^^ 


^^ 


Through     .Te    -  sus. 


mv     Sav  - 


lour. 
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A        bless  -  ing      for    me 
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Thomas  J.  Pottek. 

Voices  in  Unison 


BRIGHTLY  GLEAMS  OUR   BANNER. 

Arthur  S.  Sullivan, 


^ 


^s^ 


-^—^ 


1.  Bright-ly  gleams  our  ban  -  ner, 

2.  Je  -  sus,  Lord  and  Mas  -  ter, 

3.  Pat  -  tern  of     our  child  -  hood, 

4.  All     our  days  di  -  rect        us 


Poiut-ing  to      the  sky,  .. 

At     Thy  sa  -  cred  feet, . . 

Once  Thy-self      a  child,. 

In      the  way    we  go,.... 


^^^^^^ 


^: 


?^ 


m 


t=^ 


1 

Wav-ing  wand'rers    on  -    ward 
Here,  with  hearts  re -joic   -     ing. 
Make  our  childhood    ho    -    ly, 
Lead    us    on     vie  -  to    -    rious 

I 


=1: 
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To  their  home  on  high. . 

See    Thy  chil-dren  meet. 

Pure  and  meek,  and  mild. 

O  -  ver  ev  -  'ry  foe  ;.. 


March-  ing      thro'     the  des    -    ert.  Glad  -  ly    thus      we    pray, 

Oft  -    en      have     we  left       Thee,  Oft  -  en    gone      a  -    stray, 

In       the     hour      of  dan  -    ger,  Whith-er   can      we      flee. 

Bid    Thine    an    -  gels  shield      us  When  the  storm-clouds  low'r ; 
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BRIGHTLY  GLEAMS  OUR   BANNER.    Concluded.    71 


i^g=^ 


;i=^ 


Still,  with  hearts  u    -   nit   -   ed, 

Keep  us,  mij^ht  -  y       Sav   -   iour, 

Save    to  Thee,    our    Sav   -  iour, 

Par  -  doD  Thou  aud    save      us 


Sing  -  ing  on     our  way. 

In     the  uar  -  row  way. 

On  -  ly     uu  -  to  Thee? 

In      the  last  dread  hour. 
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^p^S3|2^Epg 


I 
Bright-ly  gleams  our  ban  -    ner,        Pointing  to      the    sky, 


Unison. 
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Wav  -  ing  wand'rers  on  -  ward  To  their  home  on    high. 
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SCATTERING   PRECIOUS  SEED. 


W.  A.  Ogdex, 


Geo.  C.  Hugg. 


1.  Scat-ter-ing  precious  seed      by    the    way  -  side,  Scat-ter-ing 

2.  Scat-ter-ing  pre-eiousseed     for    the  grow-  iug,  Scat-ter-iug 

3.  Scat-ter-ing  pre-cious seed,  doubt-ing    nev   -    er,  Scat-ter-iug 


::iv: 


i^^ 


3Si 


T^- 


:s=:qii=:=ls=1^ 


m§ 


pre-cious  seed  l)y  the  hill  -  side, 
pre-cious  seed,  free  -  ly  sow  -  ing, 
pre-cious  seed,  trust- iug     ev    -    er, 


^ 


~j=t 


l"=JKZ* 


Sste; 


^^f^i 


Scat-  ter  -  iug  pre-cious  seed 
Scat-  ter  -  iug  pre-cious  seed 
Sow-  ing  the  word  with  pray '  r 


F=*= 


*T=t 


g; 


:^=^=lv 


^^^. 


^{:=at 


the  field,     wide ; 
iug,  know  -  iug, 
eu  -  deav    -   or, 


U*    1^    i^ 


s 


^^ 


Scat-ter-ing  pre -cious  seed  by  the  way. 
Sure-  ly  the  Lord  will  send  it  the  rain. 
Trusting  the  Ijord  for  growth  and  for  yield. 


fc^=t 


fc:^ 


, ,»— X- 


PHFT 


Chorus. 


=t-r 


±afc 


-S)- 


»^ 


Sow      -       ing 
Sowing  the  seed. 


^^ 


r 

in    the  morn 


Sowing  the  precious  seed. 


I 
Sow      -       ing 

Sowing  the  seed, 


>  ^  ^  1 


SCATTERING   PRECIOUS  SEED.    Concluded, 
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at     I  ho     noon 


tide, 


Sow-ing  the  prc-cionsset'il, 


-^4-^ 


Sow         -  iug      in     the 

Sowiug the  seed, 


^..  ^ 


B^ 


i^—)^—i^—\^- 


■^!=t=t 


¥--¥^¥^ 


:^ 


>  >  >  I 


IX  1^  u* 

eve        -        iiing,  Sowing  the  precious  seed  by    the  way, 

Sowing  the  precious  seed ,  hy  the  way. 


^Vl^^  y- 


^^^ 


-t^H -^^ h-— ha— hs— K. < -^ 


t^=U=;^l^^S 


i 


EVENING. 


p 


S.  Baring-Gotld. 

]- 


Robert  Finch. 


£E^^: 


:^— ^ 


s^=z= 


I     I 


1,  Now  the    day      is     o 

2.  Je  -  sus,  give    the    wear 
\\.  Thro'  the  long  night-watch 
4.  AMienthe  morn-  ing    wak 


ver.  Night  is    draw  -  ing    nigh  ; 
y     Calm  and  sweet   re  -  pose ; 
es,  May  thine  an  -  gels    spread 
ens,  Then  may     I        a  -  rise, 


b^? 


t?=4> ^    ^       ^ 


W=t^ 


r-^ 


X=.—\ [-=it==±p3 


i^ 


r 


I  I  I 


4— A — ^ 


^-^i^ 


zi 


^F^ 


^1  II, 

Shadows  of  the  even      -  ing 

"NVith  thy  tenderest  bless   -  ing. 

Their  white  wingsabore  me, 

Pu re,  and  fresh ,  and  sin      -  less 


7^ 


M^ 


=^— r 


^ 


„L^U-U^  - 


9^ 


Steal        a  -   cross  the  sky.    A  -  men. 
May        our    eye-lids  close. 
Watch-  ing  round  my  bed. 
In  thy     ho-  ly    eyes. 


'^mm^i^m 
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NO  CANDLE,  NOR  SUN. 


Geo.  C.  Hugo. 


Geo.  C.  Hugo. 


1.  I    have    read  of       a      won  -  der  -  ful  cit  -    y,  Whose  in - 

2.  There's  a    throne  in     the  midst      of    that  cit  -    y,  From  which 

3.  By    the   banks  of    that    life  -    giv  -  ing  Riv  -  er,  Stands  the 

4.  In    that    far    -  a  -  way  home,    up    in  glo  -  ry,  Which  the 


m 


^ — Mr — w- £■ — 1^— p~p      % 


^^ 


A 


M^ 


4 — -JS-^ 


^mmm 


^^^m 


u 


hab-i-tants  nev  -  er  grow  old;     And  whose  wallsgleam  with  bright  shining 
flow-eth  a      pure  crys-tal  stream ;  They  that  drink  of    its    life  -    giv- ing 
Tree, that  in       E  -  den  did  bloom;  And    its  leaves  are  for  heal  -  ing  of 
Sav-iourhas  gone    to  pre  -  pare;    We'll  re  -  peat,  o'er  and  o'er,     the  Old 


^— fe^- 


;^===^==H==^==E^ 


H  i 


3^j= 


atEj 


1^1 


m 


jew  -  els,  While   its    streets  glow  with  bur-nished 

wa  -    ter.  Clothe  their  souls  in       e  -    ter  -  ual 

na  -  tions.  While   its      fruit,  cur  -  eth    mor  -  tal 

Sto  -  ry.  And     will    share        all    the   beau- ties 


S 


■w=t 


Xr-V 


:e=£=r 


I 

gold, 
gleam, 
gloom, 
there. 


N=^ 


^^^^ 


Chorus. 


^M 


^^^^^^^mm 


"And  they  need      no      can- die,  neith-er     light     of  the  sun,    And  they 


NO  CANDLE.  NOR  SUN.    Concluded. 
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f 


-I ^-K-^-is-H^-r4 P^— f^— 


need    no   can- die,  neither    light    of     the    sun;    And  the}' need      no 


•    ^    ^ 


fe^itei 


can-die,  neither  light  of   the  sun;  For  the  Lamb  is    the  light  there- of 


J.  Keble. 


SUN  OF  MY  SOUL. 


W.  H.  Monk. 


ill  ^  '- 

1.  Sun  of  my  soul,  thou  Sav-iour  dear!     It  is  not  night   if   Thou  be  near.- 

2.  When  soft  the  dews  of   kind-ly   sleep   My  wearied  eye- lids  gent- ly  steep, 

3.  A-bide  with  me  from  morn  till  eve.    For  without  Thee  I      can -not  live; 

4.  Come  near  to  bless  us  when  we  wake.  Ere  through  the  world  our  way  we  take, 


^\ — 1 1  I  lit — i-^fgB^fg±i 


I  I  1.^ 


Oh  may  no  earth-bom  cloud  a  -  rise  To  hide  Thee  from  Thy  servant's  eyes. 

Be  my  last  thought,  how  sweet  to  rest  For  ev  -  er    on      my  Saviour's  breast! 

A-bide  with  me  when  night  is  nigh,  For  without  Thee    I    dare  not  die. 

Till  in  the      o  -  cean   of    Thy  love  We  lose  our-selves  in  heav'na-bove. 


m 


i 


S: 


P^^ 
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GOLDEN   HARPS. 


F.  R.  Haveegal. 


F.  R.  Havergal. 


1.  Golden  harps  are  sounding,  An-gel  voic-es  ring,  Pearly  gates  are  o-pened, 

2.  He  who  came  to  save  us,  He  who  bled  and  died;  Now  is  crowned  with  gladness 

3.  Pray-ing  for  His  chil-dren    In  that  blessed  place,  Calling  them  to  glo-ry, 


-i-^^i 


S^ 


^-^ 


-^- 


1 


-t=x 


-^- 


!E£ 


:j»c 


1 — r 


22: 


t— r 


:^: 


f 


I      I 


\      f 


O-pened  for  the  King.  Christ,  the  King  of  Glory,     Je  -  sus.  King  of   love, 
At    his  Father's  side.  Nev-er  more  to   suf  -  fer,     Nev-er  more  to      die, 
Sending  them  His  grace  ;  His  bright  home  preparing,    Lit-tle  ones,  for    you  ; 


r  1-.  I  I       1 


W^^^ 


f 


-^ 


I   I 


P 


Chorus. 


1^=^ 


■-0—0- 


0=^ 


i        1^ 


Is  gone  up  in  triumph    To  His  throne  a  -bove 
Je-sus.  King  of  Glo-ry,     Is  gone  up    on  hig 
Je-susev-er    liv-eth,    Ev-erlov-eth     too 


q 

»0.J 


All  His  work  is  end  -  ed, 


$ 


h=< 


4^-4- 


\ L 


I      I 


^m 


4— L 


m 


t=^r^ 


^=^=±*=:^ 


-t^ 


ri 


eS 


Joy-ful-ly  we  sing  ;    Je  -  sus  hath  as-cend  -  ed  !     Glo-ry    to  our   King! 


e=e: 


=^i£^SEE^ 


il 


4t=?t 


22ltt=Z=t 


1 — r- 
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THE  WORKERS  PRAYER. 
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F.  K.  Havkkgal 


GEt).  C.  Hugo. 


1.  Lord, speak  to   me,  thaf    I    may  speak  In   liv  -  ino;  eeh -oes   ol  Thy  tone  ; 

2.  O  lead  me.  Lord,  that    I    may  lead  The  wand'rinj»; and  the  wav'rinj;  feet ; 

3.  O  teach  me.  Lord,  that  I    may  teach  The  precious  things  Thou  dost  impart ; 

4.  O     till  me  with  Thy  fullness,  Lord,  Uu- til  my   ver  -   y  heart  o'er  How 


^s^im^wmimmMm 


^    \^    \^ 


P^^Hi^Tp^i^ 


As  Thou  hast  sought, so   let   me    seek  Thy  err-ing    cliil-drcn,lost  and  lone. 
O  feeti  me,  Lord,  that  I    may  feed  Thy  hung' ring  ones  with  manna  sweet. 
And  wing  my  words,  that  they  may  reach  The  hidden  depths  of  many  a   heart. 
In  kindling  thought  and  glowing  word,  Thy  love  to     tell,  Thy  praise  to  show. 


O    use  me,  Lord,  use    e  -  ven    me.  Just  as  Thou  wilt,and  when, and  where, 

^  ^  ^    -«-•  -^  -^-   ^  .  -^      N     K 


teEi 


^_^^— ^ 
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-^-^-^ 


v-v->- 


^ 


^  K 


^SpB 


4^=h=-^ 


l^itt 


t=r^^=^^V>-^ 


Un-til  Thv  bless-  ed  face   I 


see,    Thy  rest,  Thy  joy,  Thy  glo-  ry  share. 


78  SHOW   ME  THY   GLORY. 

Mrs.  Harriet  E.  Jones. 

With  feeling. 


Geo.  C.  Hugo. 


i 


i^i^is 


^ 


'^±$pi^iS^ 


3: 


rt^^ 


1.  Show  me,  O  Lord,  Thy  glo    -    ry,       Lift  me    to  Beu-  lah's  height, 

2.  Show  me,  O  Lord,  Thy  glo    -    ry,     Show  me  Thy  smil  -  ing    face  ; 

3.  Show  me,  O  Lord,  Thy  glo    -    ry,     Show  me  the  shin  -  ing    road. 


-1 U-O- 


^^i^S^^i^s 


Fill  me  with  songs  of  rapt  -  ure, 
Give  me    a  glimpse  of   Ca  -  naan, 
Lead  me,  O  dear    Re-deem  -  er, 


Lead  me  in  paths    of      light. 
Give  me  rich  show' rs  of    grace. 
Up    to  the  home    of      God. 


:^: 


^: 


^^ 


t=t: 
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Chorus. 
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>-^ 
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^=r- 


ai|=i: 


i 


■&=^ 


o 


pen  the    gates 


b; 


den, 


Show      me    the 


igt 


ggg^j^gi^jij^^^a^^ 


heav'n  -  ly         place  ; 


m^^ 


Bless  -  ed  the    vis  -  ions  of    beau  -  ty    un  - 


t±=^!tl=fL 


-~ ^ 


=F=S 


:Nc:^te=l^ 


^^ 


S=3i!=;d: 
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fold  -  ing,       O,     show       me    Thy    smil 


m^^- 
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ing        face. 
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BEYOND. 
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hokatius  bonar. 

Solo,  ok  Quartette. 


Geo.  C.  Hi  go 


m. 


¥ 


^^ 


Chorus. 

\ 


E=i 
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1.  Be-yond  the   smil-ing  and    the  weeping, 

2.  Be-  yond  the  blooming  and    the  fad-  iug, 

3.  Be-  yond  the   part-  ing  and    the  meeting, 

4.  Be-youd  the  frost-chain  and   the  fev-er. 


I 

shall 

be 

soon; 

I 

shall 

be 

soon ; 

I 

shall 

be 

soon; 

I 

shall 

be 

soon; 

^ 
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■^-^-^ 
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Solo,  or  Quartette. 


^^^l^tE 


iii 
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Be  -  yond  the  wak-  ing  and  the  sleeping,  Be  -  yond  the  sow  -  ing 

Be  -  yond  the  shin-  iug  and  the  shading,   Be  -  yond  the  hop  -  ing 

Be  -  yond  the  fare-well  and  the  greeting.  Be  -  yond  the  pul  -  se's 

Be  -  yond  the  rock-waste  and  the  riv  -  er,    Be  -  yond  the  ev  -  er 


^ 


r-    1*1 


F^^^^ 


fe 


P 


F 


b^— r 


Refrain. 
I        Solo. 


and    the  reaping,        I      shall    be      soon.  ^ 

and     the  dreading,       I      shall    be      soon.  I      ^o  rest,  and  home! 

fev  -   er  beat-mg,        I      shall     be      soon,  j  ^'      '^^  ,  ^"^     ""^c 


■IDg; 

and     the  nev-er, 


I      shall    be      soon. 


Home,  sweet, sweet  Home!  Lord        tar  -  ry    not, 


bnt    come ! 


*  This  composition  may  be  '^Ung  as  Chonis  throughout. 
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COMING. 


F.  R.  Havergal. 

Slow,  and  fcxlinqhi 


Gko.  C.  HufMi. 


^1n>-f 


§ 


K — K — k- 


S=^^=S: 


^EE^EE^E^EE^EE^ 


Itqs: 


i^ 


^^- 


S=f 


1.  Thou  art  com-ing,    O     my  Sav-iour !  "We  shall  meet  thee  ou    thy  way, 

2.  Thou  art  com-ing!  Rays  of    glo  -  ly,  Thro' the  veil  thy  death  has  rent, 

3.  Not  a   cloud  and  not     a     shad-ow,  Not     a     mist  and  not      a     tear, 

4.  Oh,  the  joy    to     see  thee  reigning,  Thee,  my  own  be-lov-  ed   Lord 


We  shall  see  thee,  we  shall  know  tliee,  We  shall  bless  thee,  we  shall  show  thee 
Touch  the  mountain  and  the    riv  -  er.  With  a    gold- en  glow- ing  qui  v-er, 
Not     a     sin    and  not    a     sor-row.  Not    a    dim  and  veiled  to-mor-row, 
Ev  -  'ry  tongue  thy  name  confess- ing,  Wor-ship,  hon-our,  glo  -  ry,  bless-ing, 

J^_s — m — P  ,P     m     M,     P    P    £-■ 


|E=f=t=* 


it^V    i/    V. 


t^ 


9=^=^ 


AH    our  hearts  could  nev  -  er  say  !  What  an    an -them  that  will     be, 
Thrill  of   light   and    mu   -  sic  blent.  Earth   is  brightened  when  this  gleam 
For    that  sun  -  rise  grand  and  clear  !     Je  -  sus,  Sav  -  iour,  once    with  thee. 
Brought  to    thee  with  glad      ac-cord !  Thee  my  Mas  -  ter    and    my  Friend, 

P-r^ 


! 5      I 


%^k=^ 


:{=t 


¥—^ 


t=t: 


^==rf 


:J*=:J5 


— 1^ 1 R 1^1 \ 


h    ^ 


:i^=at: 


m 
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iiEtaz33^ 
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Ring  -  ing  out    our    love     to     thee.  Pour  -  ing    out    our     rap  -  ture  sweet, 
Falls    on  flow' rand  rock   and  stream ;  Life    is  brightened  when   this  ray 
Noth-ing  else  seems  worth  a  thought!  Oh,  how  mar-vel-  ous      will  be 
Vin  -  di  -  ca  -  ted     and     en-throned !  Un  -  to  earth's  re  -  mot  -  est  end, 


COMING.    Concluded. 
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CHOKIS. 
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■i 


^^ 


lUg 


O     uiy 


At     thine  own  all  -  glo  -  rious  feet.       Com 

Falls   up  -  on  its    dark  -  est  day. 

All     the  bliss  thy  pain   hath  bought. 

Glo-  ri  -lied,  a-dor'd,    and  own'd.  Com-ing  O   my  Sav-iour  now  wc 


^ 


■s^.g 


XJ 


.Sav 


hear    thv   gold  -  en    bells ! 

f=  1^  f^  *^  f- 

Com  -  ing 

0 

0_ 

my   Sav  - 

iour,  how  thy 
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r^       r^ 
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1    " :?  ly    ^    ^    [^ 
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?:      7^ 

7       "^      r     \ 

8av        -  -        iour ! 

heaA^'nlv     mu  -  sic  swells  I 


Com 


ing 


O      my 


Com-ing      O     my     Sav  -  iour  now    we 
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hear    thy  gold  - 

at  3t  qt 

en 

iour  ! 
bells ! 

\^ 1- 

Com  -  ing 

-  13 \^— 

in     thy  might     to      reign. 
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ONWARD,  CHRISTIAN  SOLDIERS. 


S.  Baring-Gould. 


A.  S.  Sullivan. 


1^ 


3^£f^ 


^^ 


^ 


1— r-t 


"I 


1 .  Onward,  Christian    sol  -  diers !  marching  as  to      war ;  "With  the  cross  of 

2.  Like  a  raight-y         ar    -    my  moves  the  Church  of  God,  Brothers,  we  are 

3.  Crowns  and  thrones  may  per- ish  ;  kingdoms  rise  and  wane  ;  But  the  Church  of 

4.  Onward,  then,  ye    peo    -  pie  ;  loin  our  hap-py  throng,  Blend  with  ours  your 


ip: 


^m^^^i 


Wr. 


,1      I      I — h 


A.T^ 


l^es 
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:a: 


;Se3 


Je    -    sus      go  -  ing     on     be  -  fore.  Christ,  the  roy  -  al      Mas  -    ter, 

tread  -  ing  where  the  saints  have   trod.  AVe    are     not     di    -    vi  -  ded, 

Je    -    sus    con  -  stant  will    re  -  main.  Gates  of     hell    can    nev  -    er 

voi  -    ces      in      the    tri  -  umph  song.  Glor  -  y,     laud  and   hoa    -    or 


leads  a-gainst  the  foe,  Forward  in  -  to      bat  -tie      see,  his  ban-ners    go. 

all  one  bod  -  y     we.  One  in  hope  and  doc  -  trine  :    one  in  char  -  i    -  ty. 

'gainst  that  Church  prevai  1,  We  have  Christ's  own  promise,  and  that  can-not  fail 

un-  toChrist  the  King'  This  thro'  countlessa  -  ges    men  and  an  -  gels  sing. 


gifW^^fjBe 
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Chorus. 
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On  -  ward,  Chris  -  tian     sol    -      diers!    March -ing     as       to        war 
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f 
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With    the      cross       of        Je    -    sus 

-m-     jm~ 


m^m^^ 


■  f 

go  -   ing      on        be    -    fore. 
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LIVING   WATER. 


Geo.  C.  Hugo. 

Joyously 
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Geo.  C.  Huqg. 


^^^^i^^^i^ 


1.  O    come  to  the  liv-ing    stream,    The  Wa-terofLife    is        free; 

2.  Call    ye    on  the  Lord  to  -    day,     He's  pass-ing  a  -  long  the     way, 

3.  Thy  cry  He  will  an-swer     now,       If    low  at  His  feet    ye      bow; 


t=t: 
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uii  Ji^^n^^r^^ 


::i=S 


No  price  need  ye  pay,  Sal-va-tion  to  -  day    Is  flowing  a-bnnd-ant  -  ly. 
So  ten-der,  and  near,  "  Thy  call  He  will  hear,"  Awake  sinner,  rise  and  pray ! 
O    sin-ner  re-lent !  For  Je-sus  was  sent  To  ransom  thee  with  His  blood. 
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Chorus. 
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t  -  -  -  r    u  r^r    ^    ^  ^  - 1/   ^ 

**The  Spir-it  and  Bride  say,  Come ! "  And  drink  of  the  heal  -  ing    stream, 


^=ff 


i/      i^    V 
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Life-giv-ing  and  free,  Tis  flowing  for  thee ;  O  drink  ye,  and  Uveal  -  way. 
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John  M.  Neale. 


DOST  THOU   SEE  THEM? 


J.  B.  Dykes. 


1.  Chris-tian,  dost  thou     see     them, 

2.  Chris-tiau,  dost  thou    feel    them, 

3.  Chris-tian,  dost  thou   hear  them, 

4.  Well    I    know  thy   trou  -ble, 


On      the    ho  -    ly  ground, 

How  they  work  with  -     in, 
How  they  speak  thee        fair? 

O       my  serv  -  ant        true ; 
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Rage   thy    steps    a    -    round? 
Goad -ing    on       to  sin? 

Al  -  ways  watch  and    pray'r  ?  " 
-    I     was    wea  -  ry  too  ; 
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Chris  -  tian  up 

Chris  -  tian  nev 

Chris  -  tian  an 

But    that  toil 
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and    smite    them,  Count  -  ing     gain    but 
-    er    trem  -    ble ;       Nev  -   er      yield      to 
■    swer  bold    -    ly ;     "  While  I    breathe,     I 
shall  make      thee,       Some -day      all        my 
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Smite  them  by 
Smite  them  by 
Peace  shall  fol 
And     the      end 
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Of      the      ho    -    ly      Cross. 
Of        un  -  ceas  -   ing    pray'r. 
Night  shall   end        in        day. 


sor    -     row      Shall      be     near 
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W.  F.  Lloyd. 
mf 


English. 
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1.  Wait,  my  soul        up  -  on 

2.  If  the  sor  -  rows    of 

3.  Days  of  tri  -      al,    days 

4.  Kock  of  a  -  ges!    I'm 
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thy  days  thy  strength  shall  ])e." 

thy  days  thy  strength  shall  be." 

thy  days  thy  strength  shall  be." 

thy  days  thy  strength  shall  be." 


m 


■&- 


■m= 


1-t 


r 


ED 


86 


AT  LAST! 


HOEATIUS  BONAE. 


Geo.  C.  Hugg. 


1.  An  -   gel     voi  -   ces  sweet  -  ly    sing  -  ing,        Ech  -   oes  thro'     the 

2.  Sin      for  -  ev    -  er     left      be  -  hind    us,        Earth  -  ly     vis  -  ions 
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blue  dome    ring  -  ing,       News     of    won  -  drous  glad  -  ness  bring-ing ; 
cease      to      blind   us.        Flesh  -  ly      fet  -   ters  cease      to    bind   us ; 


On    the  Jas  -  per  threshold  stand  -  ing,        Ah !  'tis  heav'n  at    last ! 
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AT  LAST!    Concluded. 
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3  On  the  Jasper  threshold  standing, 
Like  a  piljirini  safely  hmding, 

See,  the  strange  bright  scene  expanding, 
Ah  !  'tis  heaven  at  last  '.—Clio. 

4  What  a  city  !  what  a  glory 
Far  beyond  the  brightest  storj', 
Of  the  ages  old  and  hoary  ; 

Ah  !  'tis  heaven  at  livst !— Clio. 


5  Softest  voices,  silver-pealing. 
Freshest  fragrance,  spirit-healing, 
Happy  hymns  around  us  stealing ; 
Ah  !  'tis  heiiven  at  last ! — Cno. 


S  Not  a  broken  blossom  yonder, 
Not  a  link  can  snap  asunder,  [der 

Stayed  the  tempest,  sheathed  the  thuu- 
Ah  !  "tis  heaven  at  last ! — Cho. 


7  Not  a  tear-drop  ever  falleth, 
Not  a  pleasure  ever  palleth, 
Song  to  song  lorever  calleth  ; 

Ah  !  'tis  heaven  at  last !— Ciio. 

8  Christ  himself  the  living  splendour, 
Christ  the  sunlight  mild  and  tender, 
Praises  to  the  Lamb  we  render ; 

Ah  !  'tis  heaven  at  last !— Cno. 

9  Now  at  length  the  veil  is  rended, 
Now  the  pilgrimage  is  ended, 

And  the  Saints  their  thrones  a.scended ; 
Ah  !  'tis  heaven  at  la.st ! — Clio, 

10  Broken    death's    dread    bands    that 

lx)und  us. 
Life  and  victory  around  us  ;  [us-, 

Christ, the  King,  himself  hath  crowned 

Ah  !  'tis  heaven  at  last ! — Cno. 


TRUTH   DIVINE. 


Samuel  Longfellow. 


Robert  Finch. 
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1.  Ho  -  ly  Spir-it,  Truth  di  -  vine!  Dawn  up -on  this  soul  of    mine; 

2.  Ho  -  ly   Spir-it,  Love  di  -  \ine!  Glow  within    this  heart  of    mine; 

3.  Ho  -  ly   Spir-it,  Pow'rdi  -  vine!  Fill  and  nerve  this  will  of    mine; 

4.  Ho  -  ly   Spir-  it,  Right  di  -  vine!  King  within     my  conscience  reign ; 
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I        I 

Word  of    God,  and    in-ward  Light!  Wake  my  spir-  it,  clear  my    sight. 
Kin -die    ev  - 'ry    high  de  -  sire;   Per-  ish  self     in   thy  pure  fire. 
By  thee  may  I     strong-ly     live,  Brave-ly    bear,  and  no  -  bly  strive. 
Be    my    law,  and     I    shall  be     Firm -ly  bound,  for- ev  -  er      free. 
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HAVE  YOU  NOT  A  WORD. 


F.  R,  Havergal. 

Joyously. 


Geo.  C.  Hugo. 


1.  Have  you  not  a  word  for   Je    -    sns?  Not    a  word  to  say  for  Him? 

2.  He  has  spoken  words  of  bless  -  ing,  Pardon,  peace,  and  love  to  you, 

3.  Have  you  not  a  word  for  Je    -    sus?  Willthe  world  His  praise  proclaim? 

4.  Have  you  not  a  word  for  Je    -    sus?  Some,  perchance  while  ye  are  dumb, 
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He    is  listening  thro'  the  cho   -   rus  Of    the  burning  Ser  -  a  -  phim  ! 

Glorious  hope  and  gracious  com  -  fort,  Strong  and  tender,  sweet  and  true  ; 

Who  will  speak  if  ye  are    si    -     lent  ?  Ye  who  know  and  love  His  name. 

Wait  and  weary  for  your  mes  -  sage,  Hop-  ing  you  will  bid  them  come, 
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He    is  listening  ;  does  He  hear  you     Speak-ing  of  thje  things  of  earth, 
Does  He  hear  you  telling  oth  -  ers      Something  of  His  love  un  -  told, 
You,  whom  He  hath  called  and  chosen      His  own  wit-nesses    to       be, 
Nev  -  er  telling  hidden   sor  -  rows.     Lingering  just  outside  the    door, 


r;rr  rr  rrr^ 


On  -  ly  of   its  passing    pleas  -  ure.  Self-  ish  sorrow,  empty  mirth? 

O  -  ver-flowings  of  thanks  giv  -  ing        For  His  mercies  man  -  i  -  fold  ? 

Will  you  tell  your  gracious  Mas  -  ter,  Lord  we  cannot  speak  for  Thee. 
Longing  for  your  hand  to  lead    them       In-  to   rest  for  ev  -  er- more. 
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YES,  WE  HAVE  A  WORD. 
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F.  R.  Havergal. 
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1.  Yes,  we  have  a  word  for  Je    -  sus !  Liv   -  ing  eclioes  we  will  be, 

2.  Ma-  uy    ef -forts  it  may  cost      us,  Ma  -  ny  heart-beats,  mauy  a  fear, 

3.  Yes,  we  have  a  word  for  J  e    -sus!  AVe     will  bravely  speak  for  Thee, 

4.  Help    us  lov-iug-ly  to      la    -    bor,  Look  -  iug  for  Thy  preseut  smile, 
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Of  Thine  own  sweet  words  of  blessing.     Of    Thy  gracious  come  to  me, 
But  Thou  knowest,  and  will  strengthen,  And  Thy  help  is  always  near  ; 
And  Thy  bold  and  faithful  sol  -  dier,         Saviour,  we  would  henceforth  be  : 
Look-ing  for  Thy  promised  blessing.      Thro'  the  biight'uing,  little  while  ; 
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Je  -  sus.  Master!  Yes,  we  love  Thee,  And    to   prove  our  love  would  lay, 
Give  us  grace  to  fol-low    ful  -    ly,     Vanquish-ing  our  faithless  shame, 
In  Thy  name  set  up  our  ban  -  ners,  While  Thine  own  shall  wave  above, 
Words  for  Thee  in  weakness  spoken,     Thou  wilt  here  ac-cept  and  own, 
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Fruit  of  lips  which  Thou  wilt  o  -  pen, 
Fee  -  bly  it  may  be,  but  tru  -  ly 
With  Thy  crimson  name  of  mer-cy, 
And  confess  them  in  Thy  glo  -  ry, 


At    Thy  ])le&sed  feet  to  -  day. 

Wit-ness-ing  for  Thy  dear  name. 
And  Thy  golden  name  of    love. 
When  we  see  Thee  on  Thy  throne. 
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SONGS   OF   LOVE. 

E.  E.  Hewitt. 

With  spirit.    All  voices  sing  melody,  ff 
4 


Geo.  C.  Hugo. 
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1.  While  the  sky  of  life   is     bright 

2.  Je-sus  welcomes  children    still, 

3.  Clouds  may  veil  the  sunny      sky, 
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Ere  the  sun  -  ny  hours  take  flight, 
As    of  old,  on    Zi  -  on's    hill ; 
Summer  blossoms  fade  and  die, 
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While  the  pearl  -  y  drops  of  morn,  Ev-'ry  leaf  and  bud  a-  dorn, 
High,  a  -  mid  the  white-robed  throng,  Bends  to  hear  our  humble  song. 
But  theflow'rsof  faith  and  love,  Bloom  in  sweeter  bow' rs  a  -  bove. 
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Let  our  hap -py  voi-ces      ring 
Let    us  bring  our  youthful  hearts 
And  the  joys  we  find  in     Him, 


-Us*. 

To  our  ev  -  er  -  liv  -  ing  King, 
Un  -  to  Him  who  grace  imparts 
Nev  -  er  with  the  years  grow  dim, 
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Let    us     of  -  fer  songs  of    love.  Chiming  with  the  notes  a  -  bove. 

And  be -fore  His     al  -  tars,  pray  For  His  bless -ing  on    our    way. 

Hopes,  with  heav'nly  light  a  -  glow.  Brighter  still,  and  brighter  grow. 
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SONGS  OF  LOVE.    Concluded. 
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Chorus.     (•S'i^j^'  in  Harmony.) 
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Praise  His  name,     ho  -  ly   name !  With  the  shin  -  ing    an  -  gels  sing, 
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Praise  His  name,     ho  -  ly    name !    Glo  -  ry      to      our    God   and  King. 
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LIGHT  OF  DAY. 


Joseph  Baenby. 
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1.  Soft-  ly    now    the  light    of  day  Fades  up  -  on    my  sight  a -way; 

2.  Thou,  whose  all  -  per  -  vad  -ing  eye  Naught  es-capes,  with -out,  within, 

3.  Soon  for     me    the  light    of  day  Shall  for  -  ev  -  er   pass    a-way ; 
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Free  from  care,  from    la  -  bor  free.  Lord,  I  would  com-mune  with  Thee. 

Par  -  don  each    in  -  firm  -  i  -  ty,      O  -  pen  fault  and     se  -    cret    sin. 

Then,  from  sin    and  sor-row  free,  Take  me,  Lord,  to    dwell  with  Thee. 
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I  SHALL  REACH  THAT  SHORE. 


Mrs.  Harriet  E.  Jones 

Slowly . 


IfeM 


Geo.  C.  Hugo. 
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1.  I    will  bear  my  cross  and  will  suf-fer  loss,  While  my  Je-sus  draws  near  to 

2.  I     will  ne'er  comiDlain  of  the  toil  and  pain,  While  my  Je  -sus  walks  close  he- 

3.  When  the  wild  wa\'es  rise  I  will  lii't  my  eyes  To    the  Mas-ter  who  says  so 
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cheer  me ;        Tho'    I    walk  a  -  lone    I      am    not      a  -  lone,     For     my 

side  me ;        Let  the  tem-pest  roar,    I    shall  reach  the  shore.    For     my 

sweet-ly;     "Fear  not,     it    is     I,"     I      am      ev  -   er    nigh,      I      will 
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Saviour  dear,  now    is    near  me. 
Saviour,  great  Rock,  shall  hide  me. 
res-cue  and  save  com-plete-ly." 


On  that  hap-py  shore    we      will 
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part    no  more,    But    will  reign  for  -  ev  -  er    with   Je  -  sus ;      Hal  -  le  - 


lu-jahs  sing  to    our  blessed  King,  Who  on  Cal-va  -  ry  died  to  save  us. 


J.  D.  CARr-YT.E. 


HUMILITY. 
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J.  n.  Dykes. 
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1.  Lord,  when  we  bend    be  -  fore  Thy  throne,  And  our   con  -  fes-sions  pour; 

2.  When  we    dis  -  close  our  wants    in  pray'r,  May  we    our  wills  re  -  sign  ; 
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Teach  us    to    feel    the  sins    we  own,  And  hate  what  we  de  -   plore ; 
And  not    a  thought  ourbos-om  share,  "Which  is  not  whol-  ly       Thine  ; 
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Our  bro  -  ken     spir  -  it    pity  -  ing    see ;  True  pen  -  i  -  tence  im  -  part ; 
Let  faith  each  meek  i)e  -  ti  -  tion  fill,     And  waft  it     to    the    skies  ; 
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Then  let       a  kind -ling  glance  from  Thee  Bear  hope  on    ev  -  'ry    heart 
And  teach  our  hearts 'tis  good-ness  still,  That  grants  it,    or      de-nies. 
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GALILEE. 


Robert  Morris,  LL.  D. 

Slow  and  feelingly 

K- 


Geo.  C.  Hugg. 
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Each  coo  -  ing  dove and    sigh -ing  bough, 

Each  flowr'-y    glen and    mos  -  sy    dell,. 

And  when    I    read the    thrill- ing  love, 
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Each  coo-ing  dove 
Each  flowr'y  glen 
And  when  I  read 
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and  sigh-ing  bough, 
and  mos-sy  dell, 
the  thrill-ing  love. 
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Thatmakesthe    eve so    blest    to      me,. 

"Where  hap -py    birds in    song     a-  gree, 

Of    Him  who  walked up  -  on      the     sea, 
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That  makes  the  eve 
Where  hap-py  birds 
Of  Him  who  walked 


so  blest  to  me, 
in  song  a -gree, 
up- on  the  sea, 
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Has  some-thing  far di  -  vin  -  er    now,.. 

Thro' sun  -  ny    mom the  prais-es     tell,.. 

I    long,     O,     how I      long  once  more,. 
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Has  something  far 
Thro'  sun-ny  morn 
I  long,  O,  how 
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di-vin-er  now, 
the  prais-es  tell, 
I  long  once  more, 
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It  bears  me  back... 
Of  sights, and  sounds. 
To      fol-low    Him.. 


to 


Gal 
Gal 
Gal 


r.~r    r 


lee,. 

lee, 

lee,. 


m^ 


^^=^^ 


^i>=^ 


% 


It  bears  me  back 
Of  sights,  and  sounds 
To  fol  -  low  Him 


to  Gal  -  1  -  lee, 
in  Gal  -  i  -  lee. 


in  Gal 


lee. 


I 


GALILEE.    Concluded. 
Refrain.  -=^^=:  ^==- 
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fsfe^ 


'^^^^0 


O     Gal  -  i  -    lee, swectGal  -  i    -  lee, 

O  Gal-i-  lee,  sweetGal-i-  lee, 


m 


^:^^ 


^^m 


^=5=^ 


rf 


s 


-=} ^- 


S^ 


^ 


^m 


■W- 


Where  Je  -  sus    loved so    much  to      be, 

Where  Je-  sus  loved  so  much  to    be, 


mi 


m^ 


H^ ~L 


^ — «- 


^^ 


te^s 


^ — f^— — *- 


t-^ — 

O     Gal-  i  -    lee, sweet  Gal  -  i 

O    Gal-i-  lee, 

N     N     N     K 


lee, 

sweet  Gal 


lee, 


_=, — ^ 


-t=f^ 


-K-t^  ^  ^- 


m 


^^r^^ 


rail. 


1^- 


ga^SB 


^ 


-,^ b^- 


rJ. 


^ 


e^ 


Come  sing  thy    song a  -  gain    to    me 

Come  sing  thy  song  a  -  gam  to  me. 


-=5 — 5^ 


?^ 


i 


-¥¥¥¥. 
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LIFT  ME  HIGHER. 


Mrs.  Harriet  E.  .Toxes 

Trustingly. 


^^ 


1.  Lift  me  high  -  er,  blessed       Je-sus,    That    for  Thee     I  firm-  ly  staud; 

2.  Lord,  forbid     that  I  should  doubt  Thee,  O,     iu-crease  my  faith,  I    pray; 

3.  Lift  me  high  -  er,  blessed       Je-sus,      On  the  heights, O    let    me  stand; 


To    the  heights  of  grace,  O      lift  me,     Let    me  walk    in  Beu  -  lah-laud.  ^ 

I  would  trust    in  Thee,  O      Sav-iour,  More  and  more  each  hap  -  py  day. 
Lift    me  high  -  er  bless- ed       Je-sus,    Let    me  gain   the  gold -en  land. 


m 


^:^rr-r-rr::£ja^fe£T^ 


^^^m 


3t:n 


v-y- 


Chorus. 


ps. 


1/ 


^ 


i 


a[l=al: 


-1^— -^ 


Lift      me    high  -  er,        lift       me   high  -  er.       High  -   er    raise       my 


t 


t: 


f 


i^ 


p 


■d — i---'i:^^=^=i 


l*==fif 


rr^-r^ 


trust -ing    soul;    Bear    me  through  the   shin  -  ing  por  -  tals,     Let    the 


t- 


-^ti^ 


t=t^ 


^^ 


RaUeyitando. 


1 1 -^ -y 


pearl    -    y    gates  un  -  fold,       Let    the  pearl    -    y    gates     un-fold. 

f£===t:==t:= 


^ 


Jc=* 


m= 


i 


STRETCH   FORTH  THY  HAND. 


97 


Geo.  C.  Hugg. 

Slowh/,  atuf  with  great  expression. 


Gko.  C.  Hugg. 


!jt:ti=1^==S==p 


p^s^^j 


1. '  'Stretch  lortli  thy  hand, ' '  thy  wither'd  hand,  Make  haste,  it  is  thy  Lord's  comniaud ; 
2. '  'Stretch  lorth  thy  liand, ' '  tliy  sin-  lul  hand,  Be  cleansed,  and  join  the  sinless  band ; 
3. '  'Stretch  forth  thy  hand, ' '  thy  gi  v-  ing  hand,  Ex-pend  thy  gohl  in  heathen  land, 
4.  "Stretch  forth  thy  hand, "  poor  dy-  ing  hand ;  Stretch  forth,itisthy  Lord's  command ; 


No  palsied  limb  can  e'er  withstand  Those  mighty  words,  Stretch  forth  thy  hand. 

See,yon-dergleamsthe  glory-land!  Oh,  sinner  haste,  "Stretch  forth  thy  hand!" 

O'er  fertile  plain, or  Arid  sand  Where  Christ's  nnknown,  "Stretch  forth  thy  hand, ' ' 

Clasp  firmly  Christs'  nail-pierced  hand,  'Twill  guide  thee  siifeto  Cauaan'sland. 


«: 


>    >    1/ 


k    ^^ 


^    '^    '^ 


P 


Chorus. 


ipptfeiii^^iii 


:^=fs=^ 


^=i=* 


1^   i^ 


^  ^  :^.  :it  IS  i^  JiT 

Stretch  forth  thy  hand, ' '  receive  and  l)lass,    The  Lord  of  Life  and  Righteousness, 


V—i»— t^ 


g^Si 


:P^=t=^ 


PlfP 


^    ^     ¥    '\ 


k    l^    1^ 


V   £^ 


Joy,  ev  -  er-  last-ingjoy,he'll  give  "Stretch  forth  thy  hand,"  believeand  live. 


98 

Geo.  C.  Hugg. 


HAPPY   IN  JESUS. 


H.  S.  Lowing. 


fsr::^: 


iKSrrs: 


I 


t£2E5^ 


1^=^ 


'^-^^^. 


1.  0-pened,  are  fountains  of  mer-cy  and  love,    Salvation's  stream-lets  roll 

2.  Grace,  plenteous  grace,  so  a-bund-ant  and  free,    Saving  the  sin-ner,    it 

3.  Forth,  on   the  high-way  of    life     I  -will  press,  Trusting  to    Je-sus    to 

^      >      ^      ^      fn  ,S 


>     •     '^     >     l^     >' 


i 


1t::qs;3;^ 


t=i 


^^--n«-r 


^^ 


down  from    a  -  hove;  Wat'ring  my  heart  with   the  show-ers     di-vine, 

saves    e  -  ven     me;  Plant-ing  my   feet     on     the     un-shak-en   Rock, 

guide  and     to    bless,  Lea v- ing  my  cares  and    my    tri  -  als      be -hind, 

h    ^  ^    ^    ^    > 


-!#■ — \ »■ — I ' L,_ H_ ,_ — -m-—-^ 


1: 


— ^ 


4^=q: 


^     ^    ^ 


m 


Chorus.  ^ 


^n4 


—I — -^ 1- — N 


^-t 


Now  bless- ed  Je-sus  I  know  thou  art  mine. 
Calm  -\y  I'm  wait-ing  the  tempest's  wild  shock. 
Fol  -  low  -  ing    Je  -  sus  my   Mas  -  ter     di  -  vine. 

^    ^   f^ 


I     am    so  hap-  py  that 


prfea^ 


Je  -  sus  and  fer- vent  in  song,  Glo  -  ry    to    Je -sus;  His  prais-es  pro-long. 


'^~W'~W' 


^    >    > 


SEND  ME  LIGHT. 
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lIOPxATIl  S    HoNAK. 


Geo.  C.  Hu(;g.. 


1.  Lonl,  give  me  light  to       do     Thy  work,  For    on  -    ly.  Lord,  from  Thee 

2.  The  way     isnar-row,    of  -  ten  dark,  With  lights  and  sliadows  strewn  : 

3.  Oh,  send  me  light  to      do     Thy  work!  More  light,  more  wisdom  give; 

4.  The  work    is  Thine,  not  mine,  O  Lord  ;   It      is      Thy  race   we     run  ; 


^^m^^^^m 


tJ 


Can  come    the  light. by  which  these  eyes  The  way    of     life     can    see. 
I      wan  -  der  oft,  and  think  it  Thine,  When  walking   in       my     own. 
Then  shall     I  work  Thy  work  in- deed,  While  on  Thine  earth   I       live. 
Give  light !  and  then  shall  all     I     do,     Be    well    and  tru  -  ly     done. 


■t=t 


E 


I 


V— t 


r=i^ 


•I 1 — I tr 


Choris. 


*^=w^^^ 


•^3-- 


R3 


^i 


r^ 


-:Str* 


U-l-4 


-*-*t^^'^ 


W-W-V 


^^ 


Send  me  light !  send  me  light !  Light  a-long  the  toilsome  way  ! 

Send  me  light,  send  me  light, 


iT^F-p=^ 


>  '  y>    ¥ 


^   I 


:^^ 


tit} 


Send  me  light,  dear  Lord,  that  I  may  labor  on,  Till  I   rest  in    e  -  ter-nal  day. 

*-  j5  ^  ^ 
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TOILING   FOR  JESUS, 


W.  A.  O. 

jM     Spirited 


W.  A.  Ogden. 


1.  Glad-  ly,    glad  -  ly,    toil  -  ing   for    the  Mas- ter,    Go     we     forthwith 

2.  Sweet  -  ly,  sweet -ly,     we   will  tell   the   sto  -  ry      Of     his     love     to 

3.  Meek  -  ly,  meek-ly,    toil  -  ing   for    the  Mas- ter,  Walk-ing   faith  -  ful - 


willing  hands  to   do,    What  -  so  -  e'er     to  us  he  hath  ap-point-ed, 

mortals  here  be -low;  Christ,  the  brightness  of  the  Father's  glo  -  ry, 

ly   the  path  he  trod;   Lead -ing   waud'rers  to  the  dear  Re-deem-er, 

K  I 


Faith  -  ful   -    ly       our    mis -sion  we' 11  pur -sue.      Toil 

Free  -   ly       here      his   bless-ing  will   be-  stow. 

Point  -  ing       sin  -  uers     to     the  Lamb  of    God.     Toil  -  ing,  toil  -  in 


lor 


r^^E^^^W 


Itzz^zziN: 


j^— >~~k~l^ 


2ZZZR 


:|i 


Je      -      sus,  Joy-ful-ly    w^e   go;    yes,      joy-ful-ly    we  go; 

for    the    Mas  -  ter,  i 


t=t=:t 


I        I 


^      ^    i/    1^    >    I 


f^mm. 


-K— ^  K     K 


m 


^=^j=i=5^^ 


■^ 


Toil     -     ing     for    Je     -      sus,  In   his  vineyard  here  be  -  low. 

Toil -ing,  toil -ing    ft)r   the  Mas -ter. 


I       I       I 


r 


ON  THEE. 
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HOEATIUS  BONAR. 


BE 


t5==f1 


Gko.  C.  Hugg. 

I — V 


±2 


ii^S^tg 


3*=5t 


f3 


Pi 


3=^tJ=S=.^9=^ 


^ 


1.  OuTliee,  O     Je  -  sus,  strongly  lean-ing,     I  calm-ly   on -ward  go; 

2.  True  Light  of  light,   Ibr-ev  -   eishiu-iug,     I   hail  Thy  hap -py    ray; 

3.  luThee   my  soul     is  sweet  -  ly  rest-ing,   My  hand  takes  hold  of  Thiue, 

4.  My  hope,  my  joy,     mypeace,myglo-iy,    Mytirst,  my  last,  my  all; 


^i^~8"|p  Ijpzizteizli 


^^ 


rr^ 


jfi 


^=^ 


^^m=^i^^^^^ 


No  cloud,  no  cold- uess  in  -  ter-ven-iug.  To  damp  love's  blessed  glow, 
Bright  8uu   of  suns,  still  un-  de-cliu-ing, 'TisThouwhomak'stmyday  ! 
My  hope    is    ev  -   er    upward  hast-iug.  And  Thou,  and  Thou,  art  mine! 
Great  theme  of  the    uu- end  -  ing  sto  -  ry      In  you     ce  -  les  -  tial  hall. 


-^-r^ 


^^^= 


ilZIJE 


£ 


t=t 


W     ¥    ¥—¥-- 


-^^ 


lf^=^W- 


^^ 


1E^^ 


^E=^E=tgz:lE=]E±t— k-U— V-^H^-^N^ 


^  \     '^1 


^ra 


In  Thee  for  -  ev  -  er.  Lord,  a  -  bid-ing,   I    feel  that    all      is    well ; 
"Without  Thee  life    and  time  are  sadness  ;  No  fragrance  breathes  a  -  round  ; 
My   ref  -  uge  from  each  storm  that  ra-ges,  From  wind,  and  wave,  and  war, 
Great  theme  a- lx)ve    of  song  and  wonder    In    a  -   ges    yet     to    come. 


giaerrrrrrr 


p  p  w  p-- 


iK=* 


iS 


>     >     k     > 


With-in     Thy  love   for-ev  -  er    hiding.  Who  can   my  gladness  tell? 
But  with  Thee  e  -  ven  grief    is  gladness.  My  heart  its  home  hath  found. 
My  home  throughout  e  -  ter  -  nal    a  -  ges,    A-bove  yon  sparkling  star  ! 
True  theme  be -low  while  here  we  wander,    A  -  las,  how  cold  and  dumb! 
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F.  R.  Havergal. 


TRUSTING  JESUS. 


Geo.  C.  Hugo. 


ss^ 


t 


t=-^ 


^^^s 


^^ 


--& 


1 .  I      am   trust-  ing  Thee,  Lord  Je    -    sus,  Trust  -  ing  ou  -  ly    Tliee. 

2.  I       am  trust-  ing  Thee   for     cleans  -  ing,    In       the  crim  -  son  flood. 

3.  I       am   trust-  ing  Thee  for    pow    -    er ;  Thine  can  nev  -  er     fail ! 


^s 


:U-  I        W—p 


4==l: 


-^-- 


^=f 


-m: 


^S^^i^ 


ts 


^g^ 


--& 


Trust-ing  Thee     for      full       sal  -  va    -   tiou     Great      and 
Trust-ing  Thee       to      make     me     ho     -     ly         By       Thy 


@ 


irt-r 


^ 


\ 

free, 
blood. 


I 


Words  which  Thou  Thy  -  self    shalt  give       me,      Must    pre    -    vail. 

.       j^       ^       .^     .(^. 


Jf=P^ 


P P: 


==T 


m--i=^ 


i 


Is-K 


4s-^ 


i 


I 


-   r  J — ah 


^=J 


2± 


itzg: 


:»=t 


I 
am  trusting  Thee  for  par  -    don  !      At      Thy  feet     I         how, 

am  trusting  Thee  to  guide     me.     Thou      a  -  lone  shalt  lead  ! 

am  trusting  Thee  Lord  Je  -  sus  ;      Nev  -  er    let      me      fall ! 

h   h   h   h   h 


-^     ^     U^— i^- 


^zzE^^^^f: 


11 


:tg=t=t==t^ 


— I- 


^^EEj 


m. 


i 


'3 


S 


■^ 


For      thy  grace     and      ten   -  der    mer    -    C}'",      Trust   -  ing      now. 
Ev'  -    ry     day      and      hour    sup  -  ply  -    ing      All  my     need. 

I         am     trust  -  ing  Thee      for       ev    -    er,      And  for        all. 


t=t 


V:-- 


-^-- 


:?2: 


r=r 


I 


ENTER  IN. 
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F.  K.  irAVERUAL. 

A'A/nssio/it-. 


Geo.  C.  Ifi'Ga. 


1.  Leave  be-liind  earth's  empty  pleas-ure,  Fleet-iug  hope  and  chan«!;eful  love; 

2.  Leave  ))e-hin(i  thy  iaithless  sor  -  rovr,  Ami  thy    ev  -  ery   au  -  xious  care 

3. 


EEs^HS 


tr    V-  -^ 


^S 


1!^=1^ 


atibi^ 


f^r^^-u- 


1/  I       »/  ^  ^ 

Leave  its  soon    cor  -  ro  -  diug  treas-ure,  There  are    het  -  ter  thiugs  a-l)ove,  • 
He    who    on  -  Iv  knovrsthe  mor-row,  Can    for    thee     its  bur-dens  bear. 


m 


r.^^^^- 


i 


:,ti^ 


■:i=i^ 


-i. 


'       '5^:,^:^^^: 


I^eave,  Oh,  leave  thy  foud    as  -  pir  -  ings,  Bid    thy  rest  -  less  heart  be  still, 
Leave  the  dark-uessgath'riu«:  oVr  thee.  Leave  the  sha-dow-land   be-liiud; 


p=i!r. 


:Ee6e 


^ 


e: 


^    ^ 


EteEEE 


«1 


:^^=s.-=; 


S 


P^^-^ 


^^n; 


I 


Cease,  Oh,  eease  thy  vain  de  -  sir  -  ings,  On  -  ly   seek  thy  Fa-tlier's  will. 
Reahns  of  glo  -  ry    lie     be -fore   thee;  En  -  ter     in,    and  wel-conie  find. 


^ 


« 


P!    I 


.*l^ 

5^1 


^S 
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TO  JESUS  NOW. 


E.  R.  Latta. 


Chas.  K.  Lakgley. 


1.  I      will  go    to     Je- sus  now,  ( just  now, )     For       He  calls  and  bids  me 

2.  I      will  go    to     Je-sus  now,  (just  now,)  While    He  speaks  in  voice  so 

3.  I      will  go    to     Je-sus  now,  (just  now,)     And      no  long- er  wait-ing 


$ 


-iSl- 


come;  (bids  me  come;)    I 

kind;  (so     kind;)       In 

stand ;( waiting  stand;)  He'] 


2^ 


will  seek  His    smil-ing    face,  (His     face,) 
my  child-hood     I     will     go,    (will       go,) 
ac  -  cept     of      me,     I     know,    ( I       know,  ] 


m=^. 


-£^ 


^ 


r— r: 


i=t 


Refrain. 


i 


j^^s^t 


And    from  Him  would  nev  -  er     roam;  (never  roam;)  ^      I      will     go      to 
"They   who     ear  -  ly     seek,  shall  find ;" (shall  find ; )    \ 
And     will  hold    me     by     the  hand,  (the  hand.)    j      I  will 


^=f: 


'W~~W 


^EES^r 


-^=^ 


;:^^cx=|K=:|K=^3ziB: 


1 


Je 


To    Je 


sus         now. 


To 


'^-- 


^f^T 


^^^ 


l^    '•    >    1/ 

Je    -    sus,  go    to    Je  -  sus  now, 

h  h   h  h   I 


-^^i:^^ 


1K=^: 


J    J    >     t^ 

go    to    Je  -  sus  now, 

N     N     N     N 


m 


go    to 


Je-  sus    now, 


To      Je    -    sus 


To 


i) 


Je     -     sus 

-J J_ 


i^zz^zzpc 


-g 


:=1: 


:=^: 


^— i— T 


2^: 


i^     U     '^     '• 

Go    to     Je  -  sus  now ;     I      will    go      to      Je    -    sus  _  now. 


-\=-'=X 


1 


1 


^=r=i!!^ 


Je 


h^       l^       1^       IX 

By  permission. 


THINE. 
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F.  R.  HAVEIUiAL. 


:$s 


^ 


1.  Take  my 

2.  Take  my 
;{.  Take  my 

4.  Take  my 

5.  Take  my 

6.  Take  m'v 


Sl^i 


Geo.  C.  Huug. 


life      and  let    it      be,      Cou-se-era   - 
feet     and  let  them  be,     Swill  and  ])eiin  - 
lips     and  let  them  l>e,     Filled  with mes 
mo-  meutsand  my  days,     Let  them  How 
will     and  make  it  Thine;    It  shall     be 
love,     my  Lord,  I  ponr      At  Thy    feet 


;t£^ 


ted,  Lord,  to  Thee  ; 

ti  -  ful     tor  Thee  ; 
■  sa  -  ges  lor  Thee  ; 

in    end-less  j)raise ; 

no  lonjr-er    mine ; 

its  treas-ure  store! 


^1=1^ 


1^^=^=^ 


^.Eit 


:^. 


:Mrjiz 


JEESEiE 


Take  my  hands  and     let  them  move,    At   the    im  -  pulse  of   Thy   love. 
Take  my  voice    and     let     me     sing,     Al- ways,  on-    ly     for     my  King. 
Take  my    sil  -   ver    and    my    gold, — Not   a    mite  would  I     with- hold. 
Take  my     in  -    te  -  lect.  and     use       Ev-'ry    pow'r    as  Thou  shalt  choose. 
Take  my  heart     it       is    Thine  own, — It   shall  be       Thy  roy  -  al  Throne. 
Take  my  -  self,    and     I      will      be,      Ev  -  er,    on    -  ly,    all    for    Thee. 


-m-    -^ 


-#-- ^- 


:t=t 


±^ 


IX     Ix 


:i^ 


Chorus. 
All     I      am,      or    hope  to      be ;     Con  -  se  -  crate    me  Lord 


Lord  to 


e^^iti^ 


>-- (» 


M=3 


igi 


iSis 


=:|==|trfr^ 


g— r--r 


3^ 


■-^s: 


Seal  me  with  Thy  blood  di  -  vine,  Make  me   ev  -  er, 


I 
on  -  ly  Thine. 


^^ 


:t^;-1^-J^-^-r. 


Ix   \^ 


■t^ 


^^^- 


'?"~>^ 


^ 
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IS  IT  NOTHING  TO  ME? 


E.  R.  Latta. 
Solo. 

Q_  h              h       K 

I     ^ 

N 

1 

H.  S.  Perkins,  by  per. 

riTi  i^  "0     1       ■ 

J    J     ^ 

HK     is 

IS       k_ 

ktH-^- 

-5- 

iti 

«- 

J         r*    r' 

J         1         ^ 

1         ,      ^  ■ 

S 

^         ^ 

-^         m          _i^ 

^7       H-    •      - 

~m         w.---; 

-Zl       «  •     M. 

J       •  ■     *  . 

1.  Is 

2.  Is 

3.  Is 

4.  Is 

5.  It 

1 

it      noth  -  ing 
it      noth  -  iug 
it      noth  -  ing 
it      noth  -  ing 
is    something 

to 
to 
to 
to 
to 

me 
me 
me 
me 
me! 

1 

•  -  1 

That  the  dear  Son     of    God,    For    the 
That  He    suf  -  lered  our  pain?  That  to 
That  they  laugh 'd  Him  to  scorn  ?  That  His 
That  my  Lord  was    de-scried?    On  the 
It    is    some  -  thing  to    you !   Let    us 

1                                           I          1 

/^^•  K  o 

jj 

1          1 

pj.,  17  ^  J 

1 

-J    " 

mf 

J       J 

^^b  hi  -1     1 

1 

^             ^ 

1         1 

^  P  4- 

•        J 

U 1 1 

n  K       I       ^      ^ 

1            IS 

rv 

W      Ih. 

1      h     > 

V  1  ^         J         J         _i^ 

K    ^ 

1         \"     \^ 

J     J     _i^ 

(^Tt4-^-*4-^ 

J          J 

r     _j^ 

A      m 

*r       M'    m  . 

-5      9^ 

-m 

— »f-«- 

J          *        * 

Zl     ^  •    *  ■ 

licT 

-•_*■« 

m        •     ■•■- 

v^/                                                                                -            ^           - 

sins     of     the  world,  Shed  His  in  -•  no  -  cent  blood  ?  For  the  sins    of     the 

bring    us      to  God     On   the  Cross  He    was  slain?  That  to  bring  us      to 

hands  and  His  feet  Were  so     cru  -  el    -   ly  torn?  That  His  hands  and  His 

dread  Ko  -  man  cross.  That  He  suf- fe  red  and  died?  On   the  dread  Ro-mau 

give   Him  our  hearts,  And  His  blest  bid-ding  do  !    Let  us    give  Him  our 

II                                           II 

(m\'    k            I               1 

1        1 

1 

1         1 

^•i  ^ 

J      J 

•^        • 

w^b  h 

1 

^       ^ 

n 

i^  U      J          J 

*       ' 

J       J             1 

-J-     J. 

-m-      -m 

i 


i± 


dim.  e  rit. 


Chorus. 


wm=id^kiE^ 


s    ' 


i=^ 


world,  Shed  His  in  -  no  -  cent  blood  ? ' 
God    On  the  Cross  He  was  slain  ? 
feet  Were  so   cffu  -  el  -  ly    torn? 

cross.  That  He  suf  -  fered  and  died  ? 

hearts,  And  His  blest  bid-ding  do ! 


■Yes, 'tis  something  to  me.    Yes    'tis 


n 


^—m- 


1E=^ 


t==t 


t=t==t 


E^ 


U=^- 


^  I 


?^±=5: 


something  to  me :  That  our  Lord  for  the  world  Shed  His  in  -  no-cent  blood. 


LEAN   ON   ME. 


Geo.  C.  Hugg. 

FerventlY.     \ 


-^«^-ft 
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Geo.  C.  Hugo. 


^ 


1.  Hark !  I    hear    my  Sav-iour  say,     Wea-ry    child,    lean    on    Me; 

2.  lu    thy  Aveak-  uess  heed  the  call,     Wea  •  ry    child,    leau    on     Me ; 

3.  O  -  ver  Jor  -  dan's  chilling  stream,  Wea  -  ry    child,    lean    on     Me; 


^=^^- 


i 


i 


m 


^Si- 


^- 


5E 


r*^- 


m^ 


t===^ 


W-P- 


f 


£ 


f 


Smooth  will  be  thy  on  -  ward  way.  Lean,  my  child,  on  Me. 
Sim  -  ply  trust  -  lug,  that  is  all.  Lean,  my  child,  on  Me. 
See,       be-  yond,   the  home-land  gleam.    Lean,    my  child,       on      Me. 


,_^<2. 


i^ 


p 


I      will  strengthen,  love  and  cheer,     In    the  night    or  day- light  clear ; 

Like  a     lone    and  wea    ry   dove,    Thee  I'll  sliel  -  ter  from   a  -   bove ; 

Friends  and  loved-onas  shall    u  -  nite       In    that  realm    of  glo  -  ry    bright, 


fcS 


i 


^m 


h:^- 


^^ 


r 


still  -  ing  doubts,  or    gloom- y     fear,  Lean,  my  child,  on  Me. 

"Gixl      is    wis-  dom,  God    is    love,"  Lean,  my  child,  on  Me, 

In     that    E     -  den    land   of    light,  Lean,  my  child,  on  Me, 

J^       J5   ^  N  N 
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BRING  THEM   IN. 


Alexcenah  Thomas. 


W.  A.  Ogdex. 


ii 


:^:q=:a 


*^=i^=r 


ri? 


1.  Hark!  'tis    the Shep-herd's voice   I      hear,       Out     in     the  des  -  ert 

2.  Who'll  go     aud  lielp    this  Shep-herd  kind,      Help  Him  the  lit  -  tie 
8.    Out       in      the  des  -   ert    hear  their    cry.        Out      on     the  mountain 


dark     and     drear,       Call  -  ing      the  lamhs  who've  gone     a 
lambs     to       find,      Who'll  bring   the     lost     ones    to        the 
wild      and     higli,      Hark !  'tis       the   Mas  -   ter  speaks     to 


Mt^. 


li^^^t; 


fEEEt£Ea6EEEfEEEe 


t=«: 


stray 
fold, 
thee, 


i 


I  I 


fe=P: 


Chorus. 


Far     from     the  Shep-herd's  fold  a-  way. 

Where  they'll   be     shel -t 'red  from        the    cold. 
"Go,     find     my  lambs  wher- e'er       they    be. 


Bring  them  in. 


n 


g 


^a=aj: 


m 


W-^^-A 


:^=*=at 


W=r^-^* 


Bring  them  in.       Bring  them  in.       Bring  the  lit- tie  ones  to     Je  -  sus. 


Biiii 


n 


-I — I — r- 


I    I    V  ^  ^   ^ 


By  permission. 


NOBODY   KNOWS  BUT  JESUS.  109 

F.  R.  Haveroal.  Geo.  C.  Huoo. 

4 


ir^ 


^m^^m^^ 


1.  No-lK)d  -  y  knows  but   Je  -  sus ! 

2.  No-ho(i  -  y  knows  but   Je  -  sus  ! 

3.  No-bod  -  y  knows  but   Je  -  sus ! 

4.  No-bod  -  y  knows  but  Je  -  sus ! 


Is        it    not  bet  -  ter  so, 

My    Lord,  I    bless  Thee  now, 

How  great  my  tri  -  als  be, 

'Tis    mu  -  sic  for     to   -  day, 


Z-& 


r-  -rr-  r- 


'^ 


Tr=^^ 


That  no    one  else   but   Je-sus,  My  own  dear  Lord,  should  know? 

I      feel  Thee  draw-ing  near-er,  As  'neath  the  cross    I        bow. 

And  noth- ing  else  can  help  me,         Like  His  sweet  sym- pa    -  thy. 

'Twill  chime  a -long    the      way. 


Chorus. 


^^^^^^m 


No-  bod-  y  knows  but  Je  -  sus !  Low  at  His  feet    I        bow. 


IS  I     r» 


^^m 


And  there   I    tell     my  grief  and  joy.  That    no  one  knows  but  Thon. 


^m^^t^r  r^Ji^mfm^ 


no 


ASK,  SEEK,  KNOCKI 


Rev.  W.  T.  Dale. 
^      Trio. 


D.  E.  DORTCH. 


:^Sz:fiz:^^=ls:    s    k 


atr-ia^-n^-zatzz^ 


^^^-^-^rztrztr^^=i~t^^ 


—^      ^     ^     S  j^jt 

1.  Ask,  for  the  Fa- ther  is     read-y     to  hear,     Je  -  sus     is    wait-ing  your 

2.  Seek,whilethispardou  may  freely    be  found,  Ere  the  brief  day  of   His 

3.  Knock,  for  the  Saviour  will  o  -  pen  the  door,  Kind-ly  He'swait-ing  to 


qs=lv 


^^^ 


^^— ir^^f^— i— i-^=* 


-^^-^^■^ 


pray'rto       re  -  ceive  ;  Ask-ing     in     foith,  you  have  noth-ing    to  fear, 
mer  -  cy       is    past,  While  His  rich    gra  -  ces      so      ful  -  ?y      a-bound, 

er. 


■wel  -  come  you   in  ;    Come,  ere  the    sea  -  son      of    grace  shall  be  o' 
-tt  '^     ^- — 0^ r — . 


^=^ 


=P^  =1^:1^:^14: 


^zir^—^zzMz 


i 


fe6 


> ^_> 


3ii=«ta|: 


^==^^=s= 


M     J     ^ 


'^m 


Ck)me,  and  the  words  of    His    prom-ise     be  -  lieve, 
And    the    free    of  -   fer    of     mer  -  cy    shall  last 
Ere  you're  re-ject-  ed    and    die      in    your  sin 


n 


Ask,     seek, 


-*fi+ L^ b^ brf b*- 


E^E 


^^^^^ 


:li?zzii!& 


^i^^i^is 


3t=qg:ir^: 


knock,  His    grace     is 

^"  If:     if^     If:     If:    JJ^ 


a  -  bund  -  ant      and 


:f^'  If: 


1^=^=^ 


J?=^ 


t=^^^ 


zi^: 


i 


^^ 


&__>_|_L^4 


^11 


t^ 


^ 


5 


Ask,    seek,     knock,        A    bless -ing    is     wait  -  ing    for      thee. 


t^==^ 


-I =^-w- 


==f==f^ 


j^4^:f=±f; 


^J=^ 


>— 1^ 


t=k=t: 


ap^ 


I 


By  permission  from  "  Grace  and  Glory." 


LOOKING   UNTO  JESUS. 


Ill 


r.  R.  Havkrgal 

Allegro. 


KoBT.  Finch. 


1.  I^ookinp  un  -  to   Jesus!  Battle-shout  of  faith,  Shield  o'er  all  the  armour, 

2.  I^iooking  uu  -  to   Jesus,  Wond'ringly  we  trace  Heightsofpow'rand  glory, 

3.  Looking  up  to  Jesus,  On  the  emerald  throne  !  Faith  shall  pierce  the  heaveus 


^^im^^^mm 


Free  from  scar  or  scathe.   Standard  of    salvation  In  our  hearts  unfurled, 
Depths  of  love  and  grace.     Vis  -  tas  far    un  -  folding  Ev  -  er  stretch  before, 
Where  our  King  is  gone.     Lord,  on  Thee  depending.  Now,  contiu  -  ual  -  ly, 


t=t 


^^^■^ 


^^Es^E^ 


m^ 


rf 


T2- 


t=t 


:iczzfei:(E:zit:^t=:^ 


D.  S. — From  each  snare  that  lureth,  Foe  or  phantom  grim 


m^^ 


Fine. 


?ns=ft 


*^ 


Let  its  el  -  e  -  va-tion     O-ver-come  the  world.  ^ 
As    we  gaze  be-hold-ing     Ev-  er  more  and  more.  >  Look  away  to  Je-sus, 
Heart  and  mind  ascending,  Let  us  dwell  with  Thee,  j 


Safe  -  ty  this   en  -  sur  -  eth ;  Look   a  -  way   to  Him. 


^'  S    S 


cres.  =r     >     ^.D.8. 


Look   away  from  all ;  Then  we  need  not  stumble,  Then  we  need  not  fall. 


rQ?±t# 


efc:f=t 
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Robert  Lowry. 

Moderato. 

1. 


MY  SOUL  WILL  OVERCOME. 

Robert  Lowry 


^^ 


3E3E3iES 


1 


1.  Help-less      I     come    to        Je  -  sus' blood,  And  all   my -self    re-sign; 

2.  'Tis    Je  -  sus  gives    me      life    with- in.  And  nerves  me  for    the     frav: 
ho' clouds  of     con  -  flict    hi 


2.  'Tis    Je  -  sus  gives    me      life    with- in,  And  nerves  me  for    the     fray; 

3.  Tho' clouds  of     con  -  flict    hide  my  view,  And  foes  are  fierce  and   strong, 


-^-      -^.      jfL.    ^ 


'^m 


:t=t 


H—i=t:=^ 


^:^J 


m 


:t==t: 


t—^=^--K 


pipfeJi^Eg^Jjggippi 


I  lose  myweak-ness  in  that  flood.  And  gath-er  strength  di  -  vine. 
He  spoil'd  the  hosts  of  death  and  sin,  And  took  their  pow'ra  -  way. 
In      Je  -  sus' name  I'll      struggle  thro'.  And  en  -  ter  heav'nwith  sorig. 


!^t 


It: 


:t==t:=t: 


:P^?^ 


-l-- 


iSi 


u 


■*=^ 


Refrain. 


:i==|^=1""?F^qv:=^=:l^=-l5 


My       soul  will   o  -  ver-come  hy  the  blood  of  the  Lamb,  My  soul  will  o  -  ver- 


-\^—'^-x 


#--.^-P- 


^-t^-y^-y^- 


come      by    the  blood     of     the  Lamb ;  O  -  ver  -  come,  o  -  ver 

O  -  ver-come,  My 

J^  J^      .^       .^.  .^-.    -PL.    J^.  Jft.    ^    J^    A. 


13 


S 


:N^^: 


:t^-t==t 


V— ^ 


)s=::^: 


come,  O  -  ver-come     by    the  blood      of       the  Lamb. 

soul  will  o  -  ver-come, 
^.  -^  -^     -^  ^      .^      -^      JP-        .^.       m       -^  M 


^1^ 


t==tr=trrt: 


a^= 


By  permission. 
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LEAD  KINDLY  LIGHT. 
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J.  H.  Newman. 


l_-i— 1^ 


J.  B.  Dykes 


I        ,  -^  I   I 


^ 


I 


1.  Lead,  kindly  Light !  amid  the  encircling  gloom,     Lead  Thou  me       on 

2.  I  was  not    ev  -  er  thus,  nor  prayed  that  Thou    Shouldst  lead  me    on  ; 

3.  So  long  Thy  i>ower  hast  blest  me,  sure  it  still         Will  lead   me        on 


i 


-fM- 


at^=^ 


S^ 


^ 


-^=^ 


m   m   m 


*  V  *  '  7 


ig.--^-^ 


^^^ 


The  night  is  dark,  and  I  am  far  from    home  ; 

I  loved  to  choose  and  see  my  path  ;  but  now 

O'er  moor  and  fen,  o'er  crag  and  torrent,  till 

-g-.  #  #  ^  • 


■^<s- 


Lead  Thou  me  on  ; 
Lead  Thou  me  on ; 
The  night   is    gone  ; 


1^21122 


-^ 


m 


'^r^ 


1^ 


^ 


4 1 


ai|=^ 


^zit 


-^ — 2^ ^- 

Keep    Thou    my 

I        loved    the 

And     \Nith      the 


&^ 


'P^ 


i 


feet ;        I       do    not      ask      to 

gar    -    ish    day,  and,    spite    of 

mom    those    an  -  gel     fa    -  ces 


g-^— ^ 


b!L^' 


s; 


-^—^ 


fears, 
smile 


rJ     g* 


\A. 


~^2i 


m 


TZt 


■^ 


:2^ 


XT 


■r3r 


^==*=^ 


^'    s 


The       dis    -    tant      scene ;      one  step      e    -    nough 
Pride    ruled      my        will.       Re  -  mem-l)er        not 
Which      I         have      loved     long  since,  and      lost 


for 


m 


Ei 


-<S— r 


t21 


-JTIS        (ZJ- 


1 h 


^:^ 


years, 
while ! 


ii 
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THERE  WILL  BE  GLORY   ENOUGH 


P^ 


1=^ 


A.  F.  Myees. 


W^^W^ 


sn- 


22: 


1.  Lift  up  your  hearts  to  things  a  -  hove,  Ye  foll'wers      of     the  Lamb; 

2.  To    Je  -  sus' name  give  thanks  and  sing,  Whose  mercies  nev  -  er      end; 

3.  Let  all   who  for    the  prom-ise  wait,  The  Ho  -  ly  Ghost    re  -  ceive; 

4.  Live,  till  the  Lord   in      glo  -  ry  come,  And  wait  His  heav'n  to    share; 


E^i 


^— r* 0 0- 


t=T\ 


eEFS= 


r— I — r 


mA: 


P     ^     ¥-^^ 


^S. 


I      I      I 

— ^ — ^- 


■j — I — I 


■n-=^- 


^ 


And  join  with    us      to  praise  His   love.  And  glo  -  ri    -   fy    His  name. 

Ee-joice!   re  -  joicelthe  Lord    is    King;  The  King  is     now  our  friend. 
And  raised  to    our     un -sin -niug  state.  With  God   in        E  -  den  live;— 

He  now     is      fit  -  ting  up    your  house,  Go    on,  we'll  meet  you  there. 


ISI 


r—r 


J-J- 


e: 


^ 


p—W—W — N^ 


1 — r- 


P=^-- 


1      I 


Chorus. 

1 

^ 

^  J       i^     s 

1                                S       k. 

'  ]/  \  ^  h       n     P     p 

J 

-J  • 

m     4       m          S 

1        p 

2t^_J     J     J_ 

— 1— 

• 

-5— H — 5^«— 

-?J-^ fi^-aP- 

m-^-t—t—^- 

-^- 

-^^-^- 

_^_^ •L^-^— 

_^_^ ^^-r-«- 

t)                   3 

There  will  be    glo 

.fft.  ^  -^ 

-  ry 

e-nough    0  -  ver  there,                         0  -  ver 

(i^«   K  1         i          1          1             "*■ 

r' 

^ 

',^~"S             •    .       Hi         1                     !                               [                                          1 

filv^_^_V-V— 

-» m  '    m    \        H.      'a    !•      ^-^»-    ^    ^          H 

^^^  b   L.    L.    U 

1 ,- — »^— ^ ^ — >—h \-. — ^—\ — H 

'  ^   1/    1^    k 

T 

^ 

W 

1            W         W      \ 

there,  O  -ver  there,  There  will  be  glo  -  ry    enough  o  -  ver 

O  ver  there,  Glory  enough,  Glo  -  ry    enough  o  -  ^^r 


*=^±S 


there,  O  -  ver      there,  O  -  ver  there, 

there,  O- ver  there,  Glo  -  ry    e-nough  o  -  ver  there, 0-ver  there. 


m 


s^prt 


s^ 


£ 


:t=t 


^^ 


r-if  vnT' 


permissioa  of  A.  F.  Myers 


^         <^ 


THE  MASTER  IS  COME. 


HOEATIUS  BONAB. 
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Hugo 


1.  The  Master  ia  come,  and  call-eth !  He  speaketh  in  grace    to    Thee  ; 

2.  He  comes  for  the  great  re-ward-ing,  Of     la  -  bor  here  for  Him    done ; 

3.  The  Bridegroom  is  come,  and  calleth  !  He  comes,  He  can  wait  no     more  ]. 

4.  The  Judge  is  now  come,  and  calleth  !  Be  -  fore  Him  the  sons  of       men  ; 


t=t 


^ 


^M 


:^z=:igz=^ 


Tf'-t 


i 


3^^ 


tE^ 


O  dost  thou  not  hear  Him  call-ing,       A  -  rise  ye  and  fol  -  low      me. 
He  crowneth  Hisfaith-ful  ser-vants  With  His  ev  -  er-last  -  ing   crown. 
He  comes  for  the  marriage  snp-per,      The  mar- ri -age  joy    in       store. 
Long,  long  has  His  voice  been  sounding.  It  sounds  for  the  lost    a    -    gain. 


^— ^     ^     I 


'     Chorus. 

s           s  s 

s 

1 

/^   V 

-^ — ^   !^   >   s 

^ ^:^^ 

^  "  |S-i^— 1 — s" 

^H 

P^ — ^ 

-  -m      ^     •      m 

:£ -^^h^ 

^    ^     f — ^ mT 

f-H 

A- 

^     ^     ^     ^ 

rise,  and  fol  -  low  me 

J-      N     >     S     s 

1 
[quickly,  Thus  He 

^  >  ^  r  ; 

giv-eth  the  loud  comi 

1             ■ 
□aand; 

&-^-^ 

\ p — r__s — ^_ 

^—^     ^>    ^ 

-k^-f — ^ — T ^— 

1 — •^-^-\ uH 

M 

^151 

— V 

— ^ 

N     1 

--• — ^- 

^ 

r-^  s  ' 

=^ 

-^ — ^■ 

A- 

rise,  and  as-cend 

in 

brightness    In  - 

to    that  glo 

-*- 

-  rioua 

1         1 
land. 

fc±=: 

=^ 

4v — k>-4 — 

=^ 

^     \ 

^ 

'•i — Uh — 

— 1  ^    ' 

1  ""i  JJ 

116 

HOBATIUS  BONAR. 


NOT  TO  ANGELS. 


Richard  Redhead. 


Not  to  an  -  gels  hath  been  granted  The  dear  flock  of  God  to  keep ; 
Not  to  an  -  gels  are  com  -  mit-ted  The  green  pas-tures  of  the  flock  ; 
They  are  wise,  and  strong,  and  ho  -  ly.  On  their  er-rands  will  they  speed. 
Not    to    an  -  gels,  but    to     sin-ners    Is    the  great  com -mis- sion  giv'n. 


-m — ^ 


t=^ 


>~:m-- 


i 


:^ 


v-^ — t- 


m: 


\ — V 


■*l       *l- 


i 


— H H -« -^ ^ 


:Mt=^ 


T^-. 


Not    to  them  hath  the  Chief  Shepherd  Ev  -  er    spoken,  "Feed  my  sheep ;" 
Not    to  them  the    qui  -  et    wa  -  ters,  Nor  the  shad-  ow    of     the    rock. 
But  they  may  not  teach    a    par-don  Which  they  do  not,    can  -  not  need  ; 
Now  to  point  their  fel  -  low  wand'rers  To    the    o  -  pen    gate    of    heav'n  -, 


m^. 


fr-^ 


:t=t 


fE^^^E^ 


t 


1 — r 


A !- 


^=^ 


J- 


4 — ^- 


t=^- 


m 


1^ 


=«-« 


:«* 


TKi- 


"i^- 


^-^- 


izizjtzzjizz:*: 


Not 
Not 
They 
And 


to  an  -  gels,  by  the  Mas-ter,  ' '  Feed  my  lambs ' '  was  ev-er 
to  an  -  gel  love  be-long-eth  The  sweet  balm  for  sor-rows 
are  care-ful,  ten  -  der  lov  -  ing,  As  God's  min-is  -  ter  -  ing 
to    us,  who    once  have  wondered.  It    is  giv'n  to    show  the 


:J: 


%--J-J- 


^-    -.  ^■ 


■$=?^ 


-^ — ¥- 


U 


said  ; 
deep ; 

host; 

road, 

-^1- 


=1= 


-J— J- 


1 


■:Mz=3t 


r=^ 


t=i^=iN---^: 


^it-^ 


Not    by    an  -  gels  are  they  gathered,  Are  they  tend  -  ed,  are  they  fed. 
For  the    an  -  gels  nev  -  er    sor-row,  And  the    an  -  gels  nev  -  er    weep. 
But  they  can -not  preach  a    gos  -  pel  Which  is    on  -  ly      for    the    lost. 
To    the    fold  of     rest  and  safe  -  ty.    To    the  bless-  ed  home  of     God . 

B»-  .  •__« — _*^-t^*- . — 1  r-  »— g 


£=t 
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WANDERING  SHEEP. 
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HOEATIUS  BOXAR. 


Geo.  C.  Hugo. 


1.  I      was     a    Tvand'ring  sheep, 

2.  The  Shep-herd  sought  his  sheep, 

3.  Je  -  sus    my  Shepherd        is  ; 

4.  No  more     a    wand' ring  sheep, 


I     did    not    love  the  fold, 

The    Fa  -  ther  sought  his  child  ; 

'Twas  He  that  loved  my  soul, 

I     love     to       be     con  -  trolled. 
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I     did     not  love  my  Shepherd's  voice,  I  would  not    be    con  -  trolled  : 
He  fol-lowed  me    o'er  vale  and  hill,  O'er    des - erts  waste  and     wild; 
'Twas  He  that  washed  me  in  His  blood,  'Twas  He  that  made  me     whole  : 
I    love  my  ten -der  Shepherd's  voice,  I    love   the  peace-ful      fold: 


£:£= 
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I 

I     was     a    way -ward  child,  I      did    not    love   my  home. 

He    found  me  nigh     to  death,  Famished,  and  faint,  and  lone  ; 

*Twas  He  that  sought  the       lost,  That  found  the  wan-d' ring  sheep, 

No   more    a    way  -  ward  child,  I    seek   no    more    to  roam ; 


9:-  s  I  s 

t    ^v-yi In — 
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I      did    not  love  my    Fa-ther's  voice,  I    loved    a  -  far    to 

He  bound  me  with  the  bands  of  love.     He  saved  the  wand 'ring 

'Twas  He  that  brought  me  to    the  fold,  'Tis    He    that  still  doth 

I     love   my  heav'nly    Fa-ther's  voice,  I     love,    I     love  His 


±-^ 


:t2=t: 


roam. 

one. 

keep. 

home ! 

in 
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JESUS  WILL  CARRY  ME  OVER  THE  RIVER. 

Yea,  though  I  walk  through  the  valley  and  the  shadow  of  death,  I  will  fear  no  evil, 
for  Thou  art  with  me.— Psa.  23  :  4. 

Words  and  Music  by  A.  F.  Myeks. 

Slow.  ,"=^  , 
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1.  I  know  when  the   riv  -  er      I      cross,  That  Je  -  sus  will  pi  -  lot  me 

2.  I  know  when  the  jour  -  ney  I      take,  That  Je  -  sus  will  be    at  my 

3.  I     fear  not  the  waves  nor  the    storm.  For   Je  -  sus    my   pi- lots  shall 

4.  Oh,  when  the  death  an  -  gel  shall  call.  And  sum-mon  me    o  -  ver  the 
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o'er;  Up  -  held    by    His    arm,      I'll  suf-  fer      no   harm,  But 

side ;  Sus  -  tained  by    His  grace,      I'll  run    the  whole  race.  For 

be:  The    winds  shall  o  -   bey,      The  word  He    will    say,  And 

tide ;  The     way  will    be    bright,  With  Christ  as     my   light,  And 


safe  -    ly  I'll  reach  that  bright  shore. 
He      will  the    wa  -  ters   di  -   vide, 
calm   grow  the    tur  -   bu-leut    sea. 
He      will  the    wa  -  ters   di  -  vide. 
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Yes,    Je  -  sus  will  car  -  ry   me 
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o  -    ver  the  riv  -  er,  Yes,    Je  -  sus  will    car-ry    me  o'er,  yes  o'er.  He' 11 
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car-rymeo'er    on  the  glo -ri-fied  shore,  Yes  Je- sus  will  car-ry  me    o'er. 
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LIGHT  DIVINE. 
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Geo.  C.  Hugo. 

Joyously. 


Geo.  C.  Hugg. 
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1.  Tliere  is  sun-light  in  my  soul,  bless-ecl  sun-lightlCheeriugnplife'sdarksome 

2.  There  is  sun-light  in  my  soul,  bless-ed  sun-  light !  Love  and  praise  l>eyond  con- 

3.  There  is  sun-light  in  my  soul,  bless-ed  sun- light!  Sure 'twillguide  me  safely 
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way;         Oh    the  bless-ed  Lord  of  life,      is    that  sun  -  light,  Bless-ed 
troi,  Oh    the  bless-ed  Lord  of  life,      is    that  sun  -  light,  Bless-  ed 

home,        Oh    the  bless-ed  Lord  of  life,      is    that  sun  -  light,  Bless-ed 
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sun-light, 
sun-light, 
sun-light. 
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the  soul, 
the  soul, 
the    soul. 
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I      am  walk-ing  in    the  light,  bless-ed 
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sun     -    lightl  Where thecloudsoflovedivineo'erme  roll;  Oh,  the 

Blessed  sun-light !  o'er  me  roll : 
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sun    -    light,     bless-ed  sun     -    light,     Glorious  sunlight    of   the  soul. 
Oh,  the  sun-light,  Blessed  sun-light. 
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F.  R.  Havergal. 
Solo. 

With  feeling. 


^m 


UNDER   HIS  SHADOW. 


Geo.  C.  Hugo, 


M     4    JJ^ 
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1.  Sit  down  be-neath  the  shad  -  ow,  And  rest  with  great  de  -  light; 

2.  Bring  ev-  'ry  wea  -ry    bur  -  den,  Thy  sin,    thy  fear,  thy  grief; 

3.  A    lit  -  tie  while,  tho'  part  -  ed,    Re-  mem-  ber,  wait,  and  love, 

I  !  i         !  I  _     I 


g=s 
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Duet. 
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The  faith  that  now  be  -  holds  Him, 
He  calls  the  heav-y  la  -  den, 
Un  -  til     He  comes  in     glo    -    ry, 


Is   pledge  of   fu  -  ture     sight. 
And  gives  them  kind  re   -    lief. 
Un  -  til    we  meet    a    -    bove; 
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Chorus. 
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Our  Mas 
His  right 
Till    in 


-ter'slove  re  -  mem  -    ber,     Ex  -  ceed- ing  great  and      free; 
■eons-ness  all    glo    -    rious,  Thy  fes-tal    robe  shall      be; 
the  Fa-ther's  king   -    dom,  The  heav'n-ly  feast  is       spread, 
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Lift  up  your  heart  in  glad  -  ness,  For  He  re-mem-bers  thee. 
Andlove  that  pass- ethknowl- edge,  His  ban-ner  o-  ver  thee. 
And  we    be- hold  His  beau-    ty,  Whose  blood  for  us    was     shed. 


m 
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PERFECT   PEACE 


F.  R.  Haveegal. 

Joyously. 
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Geo.  C.  Hugg. 
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1.  Like  ariv-er  glo-rious,     Is  God's  perfect  peace,  O-   ver  all  vie  -  to  -  rious, 

2.  Hidden  in  the  hoi  -  low,    Of   His  blessed  hand,  Nev  -  er  foe  can   fol  -  low, 

3.  Ev-'ryjoy  or  tri  -  al,      Fall-eth  from  above,  Traced  upon  our    di   -  al, 
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Full-erev-'ry  day; 
Not   a  shade  of  care, 


W2 


In  its  bright  increase  ;  Per  -  feet  yet  it  flow-eth 
Nev  -  er  trai-tor  stand.  Not  a  surge  of  wor  -  ry. 
By  the  sun  of  love.      We  may  trust  Him  solely.     All  for  us  to     do  ; 


^3^t 
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Perfect  yet  it  groweth  Deeper  all  the  way.    -. 

Not  a  blast  of  hur-ry,  Touch  the  spirit  there.  \  Stay'd  upon  Je  -  ho  -  vah. 
They  who  trust  Him  wholly,  Find  Him  wholly  true.  J 
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Hearts  are  ful-ly    blest.     Finding  as  He  promised  perfect  peace  and  rest. 
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IN  THE   BEAUTIFUL   LIGHT. 


E.  M.  Lewis. 
Duett. 


Adam  Geibel. 
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IS 


]V=qv 
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1.  How  green    is    the  hillside  ;  how  fresh   is  each  tree  ;  How  sweet -ly   the 

2.  The  raiubow-wiuged  flow'rs  with  new  meanings  are  fraught,  New  in-cense  the 

3.  The  streams  flowing  sea -ward,  in    mu-sic     abound;  The  mountains  and 


3t:zi: 
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birds  sing  of  heav  -  en  and  Thee  !  This  world  Thou  hast  made,  O  our 
rose  in  her  bos  -  om  has  caught ;  The  li  -  ly  is  swing  -  ing  her 
for  -  est  with  ech  -  oes     re  -  sound.    All  things  praise  the    Fa  -  ther,  in 


r 
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Father,  is  bright,  Its  beau  -  ties  we  see  now  we  walk  in  the  light, 
cen-ser  of  white:  How  bus  -  y  each  blos-som  re  -  fleet -ing  the  light! 
song  they  u  -  nite,  Shall  man,  on  -  ly    man,  turn  his  face  from  the  light ! 
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Choeus, 
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The  beautiful  light ! The  wonderful  light ! The  glorious 

The  beautiful  light !  The  wonderful  light ! 
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IN  THE  BEAUTIFUL  LIGHT.    Concluded.         123 
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light from  a  -  bove!.... How  blessed  to  be, to  be  in  the 

The  glorious  light,  ^^^ — s^  How  blessed,  how  bles.sed 

* ^1 


light, The    light   of  our  Sav  -  iour's  love! 


the  light  of  His  love 
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Hammond. 
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SEYMOUR. 


Von  Webee. 
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1.  Lord  !  we  come  be   -   fore  Thee  now,     At     Thy  feet  we    humbly  bow  ; 

2.  Lord,  on  Thee  our     souls    de-pend,    In    com-pas- sion,  now  de-scend ; 

3.  In  Thine  own  ap  -  point  -  ed  way.  Now    we  seek  Thee,  here  we  stay  ; 

4.  Send  some  mes-sage    from    Thy  word,  That  may  joy  and  peace  af  -  ford  ; 


m. 
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Oh  !     do    not    our     suit    dis-dain !  Shall  we  seek  Thee, 
Fill   our  hearts  with  Thy  rich  grace.  Tune  our  lips    to 
Lord !  we  know  not     how    to    go.      Till      a  bless  -  ing 
Let    Thy  Spir  -  it      now    im  -  part   Full  sal  -  va  -  tion 
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St 


Lord!  in 

sing  Thy 

Thou  W- 

to  each 
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vain? 
praise, 
stow. 
heart. 
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HIS   PROMISE. 


Geo.  C.  Hugg. 

Feelingly. 


Geo.  C.  Hugo. 


1.  Oh    what    a  prom-ise    God  has  giv'n,  To  sin  -  ful  mor- tals      here; 

2.  The  heart  by  pain  and    anguish  riv'n.  Yearns  for  one  ray    of     cheer; 

3.  On    Zi  -  on's  heights,  arrayed  in  white,  Re-deem-ed  loved  ones    stand 


^=S 
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A    hope,      a    joy    nn  -  speak  -  a  -  ble,  To     wipe  the  fall  -  ing      tear. 

Grieve  not,     O    soul,  for    God  shall  wipe  A  -  way  the  fall  -  ing      tear. 

No  mourn -fal  day,  nor    tear  -  ful  night,  In     E-den's  hap  -  py       land. 
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Chorus.              . 
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God  shall  wipe  all 
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tears  a/-way,  All 
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tears  a- way,  all 

tears  a- way,  For 
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Grod  shall  wipe  all  tears  a- way.  And  turn  our  darkness  in-to    day. 


A  GREEN   HILL. 
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Cecil  F.  Alexander. 

With  feeling. 


Geo.  C.  Hugo. 


p^i=ii=fi=^=^J 


1.  There  is        a  green  hill  for      a-way,  With-out    a    cit  -  y      wall, 

2.  He  (lied  that  we  might  be     for-giv'u,  He  died    to  make  us     good, 

3.  Oh,  dear- ly,  dear- ly   has     he  lev 'd,  Ami  we  must  love  him    too, 
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Where  our  dear  Lord  was  cru  -  ci  -  fied.  Who  died    to  save    us     all ; 
That   we  might  go      at    last    toheav'n,  Sav'dby  his  pre  -  cious  blood  ; 
Aud  trust  iu    his     re -deem-iug  blood,  And  try    his  works  to     do; 
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We  may    not  know,  we     can  -  not  tell  What  pains  he  had  to  bear, 

There  was  none  oth  -  er    good     enough   To  pay    the  price  of  sin  ; 

T7^^+K^.^»oo  „^^^„  i„ii    ^„„       a -way,  Without     a    cit  -  y  wall, 
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For  there's  a  green  hill    far 
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But   we      be-lieve    it     was    for   us     He  hung  aifd  suf-fer'd  there. 
He    on-   ly  could  uu  -  lock   the  gate    Of  heav'n,and  let      us    in. 
Where  our  dear  Lord  was  cru  -  ci- fied,  Who  died     to  save    us    all. 
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PRECIOUS  SAVIOUR. 


F.  E.  Haveegal. 


Dr.  Akthur  S.  Hollow  ay. 
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2.  O 

3.  In 
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Sa  -  vionr,  precious    Sa    -    viour,  AVhom  yet  un  -  seen  we    love  : 
bring  -  er      of     sal  -  va    -    tion,  Who  won-drous-ly  hast  wrought, 
Thee  all     ful  -  ness  dwell   -  eth,    All  grace  and  pow'r  di  -   vine ; 
grant  the    con  -  sum  -  a     -      tion,     Of  this    our  song    a  -    bove, 
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name  of    might  and    fa    -     vor.    All    oth  -  er    names    a  -  bove ! 
-  self  the      rev  -  e    -   la    -    tion    Of    love    be  -  yond  our  thought 
glo  -  ry    that    ex  -  cell    -    eth,  O     Son      of    God,      is    Thine : 
end  -  less    ad  -  o    -    ra    -    tion,  And  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing    love : 
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bless    Thee,  To  Thee    a  -  lone    we  sing ; 

bless    Thee,  To  Thee    a  -  lone    we  sing ; 

bless    Thee,  To  Thee    a  -  lone    we  sing ; 

bless    Thee,  Whose  perfect  prais  -  es  ring ; 
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We  wor  -  ship  Thee,  we 
We  wor  -  ship  Thee,  we 
We  wor  -  ship  Thee,  we 
Then  shall  we  praise  and 
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We  praise  Thea,  and  con  -  fess 
We  praise  Thee,  and  con  -  fess 
We  praise  Thee,  ahd  con  -  fess 
And    ev  -  er  -  more  con  -  fess 


Thee  Our  Ho  -  ly  Lord  and  King. 

Thee  Our  gracious  Lord  and  King. 

Thee  Our  glo-rious  Lord  and  King. 

Thee  Our  Saviour  and  our    King. 
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PRECIOUS  SAVIOUR.    Concluded. 
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O      Sa  -  viour,  pre  -  cious  Sa  -    viour,  Whom  yet  nn  -  seen  we 
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O    name    of    might  and  fa      -    vor,  All    oth  -  er  names     a 
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IT  IS  NOT  DYING. 


C.  Malan, 
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M.  Moses. 
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Xo,  no, 
No,  no. 
No,  no, 
No,  no, 
No,  no, 
Oh,  no, 


it  is  not  dy-ing  To  go  un- to  our  God  ;  This  gloomy  earth  for- 
it  is  not  dy-ing  Heav'n's  citizen  to  be;  A  crown  immortal 
it  is  not  dy-ing  To  hear  this  gracious  word.  Receive  a  Father's 
it  is  not  dy-ing  The  shepherd's  voice  to  know.  His  sheep  He  ever 
it  is  not  dy-ing  To  wear  a  lordly  crown  ;  Among  God's  people 
it  is  not  dying,  Thou  Saviour  of  mankind  :  There  streams  of  love  are 
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sak  -  ing.  Our  jour  -  ney  homeward  taking      A  -  long  the  star-ry    road, 
wearing.  And  rest     un-bro-ken    shar-ing.  From  care  and  conflict  free, 
blessing,  For    ev  -  er-more  pos-  ses-sing    The     fa  -  vor  of   the   Lord, 
lead-eth,  His  peace- ful  flock  He  feed-eth.  Where  liv- ing  pastures  grow, 
dwelling.  The  glo  -  rious  triumph  swelling  Of    Him  whose  sway  we  own. 
flow-ing,    No  hindrance  ev  -  er    knowing  ;  Here   drops  a-lone  we    find. 
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STANDING   THERE. 


Wm. 


W.  How. 

IVith  feeling. 


Geo.  C.  Hugg. 
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O      Je  -  sus,  thou  art  standing         Out -side    the  fast  clos'd  door, 

O      Je  -  sus,  thou  art  knocking :      And      lo  !  that  hand    is  scarr'd, 

O      Je  -  sus,  thou  art  pleading  In       ac-cents  meek  and  low, — 
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In  low  -  ly  pa -tienee  waiting 
And  thorns  thy  hrow  en  -  cir-cle, 
' '  I     died    for  you,    my  children. 


-I 

To    pass  the  threshold    o'er ; 
And  tears  thy  face  have    marr'd 
And   will    ye  treat   me     so?" 
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AVe  bear  the  name  of  Christ  -  ians,  His  name  and  sign  we  bear; 
Oh,  loA-e  that  pass -eth  know -ledge,  So  pa  -  tient-ly  to  wait! 
O    Lord  with  shame  and  sor   -   row    We     b  -  pen  now  the      door; 
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Oh,  shame,  thrice  shame  upon  us! 

Oh,    sin    that  hath  no       e  -  qual, 

Dear  Sav-iour,  en  -  ter,    en-  ter, 
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To  keep  him  stand-ing  there. 
To  shut  and  bar  the  gate ! 
And  leave    us  nev  -  er  -  more. 
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EVEN  SO,  AMENI 
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HORATIUS   BOXAR. 


Geo.  C.  IIugq. 


1.  Lite       is  com  -  ing,  death  is       go  -  ing, 
2   Ix)ve      is  com  -  iiig,  hate    is      go  -  ing, 

3.  Cells    are  burst-iiig,  chains  are  hreak-ing, 

4.  Graves  are  open-  ing,  dead  are  meet  -  ing, 
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-  men ! 
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Quick  -  ly  past    us    time    is     flow  -  ing,    E    -    ven  so, 


Seeds     of    u 


ty      are    sow  -  ing,    E    -    ven  so, 


"Wea  -  ry  spir  -  its  cease  their  ach  -  ing,    E    -    ven  so, 
Heaven  and  earth  each  oth  -  er  greet -ing,    E    -    ven  so, 


A  -  men ! 
A  -  men ! 
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Day  is  dawn-ing,  night    is      fly  -  ing,     E  -  ven  so,  A  -  men  ! 

Fear  is     pass -ing,  hope    is  bright'ning,  E-  ven  so,  A  -  men! 

Tears  are  dry  -  ing,  songs  are  break-ing,    E  -  ven  so,  A  -  men  ! 

Hill  and  vale  put    on    their  glad  -  ness,    E-  ven  so,  A  -  men! 
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Soon  shall  end  this  grief  and  sigh -ing,  E  -  ven  so,  A  -  men! 

Burdened  brows  and  hearts  are  light'-ning,  E  -  ven  so,  A  -  men! 

Earth's  glad  e<-h  -oes    are       a  -  wak  -  ing,  E  -  ven  so,  A  -  men  ! 

Not       a    trace   re  -  mains  of     sad  -  ness,  E  -  ven  so,  A  -  men  ! 
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CALLEST  THOU? 


Helen  Maeion  Burnside. 


Geo.  C.  Hugg. 
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lo       Call-est  Thou  thus,  oh  ]\Ias  -  ter 

2.  Com-est  Thou  thus,  oh  Mas  -  ter? 

3.  "Child,  "said  the  gracious  Mas  -  ter, 


Call-est  Thou  thus  to  me? 

Com-est  Thou  thus  to  me  ? 

With  voice  di  -  vine  -  ly         sweet, 
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Wea-ry  andheav-y       la  -    den,    Long-ing     to     come       to       Thee, 

Un-trimm'd,mylamp,anddy-ing,     And  house  not  meet      for      Thee, 

I    ou-Iy    EvSk      a    wel  -  come;  Rest,  for    my  wea  -    ry        feet! 
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Out  in  the  lone  -  ly  dark  -  ness  Thy  dear  voice  sounds  so  sweet. 
Thou  art  so  great  and  ho  -  ly,  I  am  by  sin  un  -  done, 
Come  o'er  my  low  -  ly     thresh- old,  Dark,  and     de  -  filed     by  sin, 
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I  am  not  wor-thy  Master,  oh  no,    Not  wor-thy  to  kiss  Thy      feet. 
I  am  not  wor-thy  Master,  oh  no.  Not  worthy  that  Thou  should'st  come. 
Tho'  all  unwor-  thy  Master,  oh  come,  I  pray  Thee,  come,  en-ter        in. 
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COME  TO   ME. 
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HOKATirs   KoNAK. 


Gko.  C.  Hi(;o. 


1.  I  heard  the  voice  of    Je  -  sus    say, "  Come  un- to  Me    aud  rest!     Lay 

2.  I  heard  the  voice  of    Je  -  sus    say,  "  Be -hold,  I  free  -  ly  give      The 
"3.   I  heard  the  voice  of    Je  -  sus     sav,  "  lam  this  dark  world's  Light;  Look 
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dowu,  thou  weary  oue,  lay  dcfvvuThy  headup-ou  My  breast!"  I  came  to 
liv  -  iug  wa-ter,thii-st-  y  one!  Stoop  down,and  drink  and  live; "  I  came  to 
un  -  to    Me;  thv  morn  shall  rise,  Aud  all  thy  day    be   bright;"      Ilookedto 
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Je-sus     as      I   was;    Wear-y  and  worn, and  sad;         I     found  in  Him  a 
Je-sus,  and     I  drank  Ofthatlife-givingstream;Mythirstwasquench'd,my 
Je-sus,  and     I  found     In  Him,myStar,my  Sun;       And    in  thatlightof 
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rest- ing  place,  And  He  has  made  me  glad:  And  He  has  made  me  glad, 
soul  re-vivcd,Andnow  I  live  in  Him;  Aud  now  I  live  in  Him. 
life     I'll  walk, Till  trav'lingdaysaredone;  Till  trav-'ling  days  are  done. 
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THIS  SAME  JESUS. 


F.  R.  Haveegal. 

Earnestly. 


Geo.  C.  Hugg. 
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1.  This  same  Je-sus!  Oh!  how  sweetly        Fall  those  words  up-on   the  ear, 

2.  He  who  wand'red,poorand  homeless,    By    the     stor-my  Gal- i  -  lee  ; 

3.  He   who  geutly  call' d  the  wea-ry,     'Come  and      I  will  give  you  rest ! ' 

4.  This  same  Je-sus!  when  the  vis -ion        Of    that    last  and  aw -ful  day, 
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Like     a  swell  of    far  off    mu-  sic  In      a  night-watch  still    and  drear  ! 

He  who  on  the  night-robed  mountain  Bent    in  prayer  the   wea  -  ried  knee ; 

He  who  loved  the  lit-tle  children,    Took  them  in     His  arms    and  blest ; 
Bursts  up  -  on  the  prostrate  spir  -  it,       Like     a    mid-night  light-  ning  ray  ; 
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He  who  healed  the  hopeless  Icp- er,         He    who  dried  the    wid-ows'  tear; 

He  who  spake  as  none  had  spoken,        An  -  gel  -  wis  -  dom  from     a  -  bove^ 

He,    the  lone-ly  Man  of    sor-rows,  'Neath  our  sin- curse  bend- ing    low; 

Then,  we  lift  our  hearts  a  -  dor-  ing      This  same  Je  -  sus !  loved  and  known, 
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He  who  changed  to  life  and  gladness      Help- less  suff '-ring,  tremb-ling  fear. 


All  -  for -giv-ing,  ne'er  up-braiding, 

By    His  faithless  fri  ends  forsak-  en 

Him,  our  own  most  gracious  Saviour, 


Full    of    ten  -  der  -  ness    and  love. 
In    the  dark -est  hours     of  woe. 
Seat  -  ed    on   the  great  white  Throne. 
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THIS  SAME  JESUS.    Concluded, 
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Chorfs. 
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This  same  Je-sus!  this  same  Je-sus!     Bless  -  ed    be     His     ho-   ly    name; 
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Yes  -  ter-  day,  to-  day,  for  -  ev  -  er  ;        Je  -  sus  Clirist  is    still  the  Same. 
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HORATTUS  BONAR, 


3^ 


BONAR. 


Geo.  C.  Hugo. 
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1.  Je-ho-vah     is       my  light  and  hope, Whom  there-fore  fear  shall     I? 

2.  Let  hosts    a- gainst   me  pitch  their  camp.  My  heart    no    fear  shall   feel, 

3.  One  thing    I       of      Je  -  ho  -  vah  sought.  For  this   still     do        I      pray, 

4.  My  help    in    days  past  Thou  hast  been  ;  Do     not     for -sake     me  now; 

5.  Oh  wait    up  -  on      Je  -  ho  -  vah,  wait.   Be   fmu    and  strong,  he    will 


Je  -  ho-  vah     is       my  strength  and  life  Who  shall   me    ter  -    ri-fy? 

I^t    war      a-gaiast   me    rise,     in     this    My   trust    a  -  hid  -  eth  still. 

That     in       Je  -  ho  -  vah'shouse    a-  bide  For  -  ev  -  er  -  more      I    may. 

Nor  leave    me,      O      my   God,  the    God    Of      my    sal  -  va  -  tion  Thou. 

Streugth-eu      the  Ihint-neas    of     thy  heart.  Wait  on      Je  -  ho  -  vah  still. 
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FRESH   SPRINGS. 


F.  R.  Haa^eegal. 


Geo.  C.  Hugo. 


i^S 


1.  Springs  of  life    in    des  -  ert  pla  -  ces,  Shall  thy  God  un  -  seal  for    thee  ; 

2.  Springsofsweetre-fresh-mentflowing,Wheuthyworkis  hard  or     long; 

3.  Springsofpeace,when  conflict  heightens,  Thine  up-lift-ed  eye  shall  see; 

4.  Springs  of  corn-fort,  strangely  springing,  Thro' the  l)it-ter  wells  of    woe; 


Quick'ningandre- viv-ing  gra-ces,  Dew  like,  heal  -  ing,  sweet  and  free. 
Cour-age,hope,andpow'rbe-stow-ing,Lighteningla  -  borwith  a       song. 
Peace  that  strengthens,  calms  and  brightens,  Peace  it-self      a   vie  -  to    -  ry. 
Fountsof  hid-den  gladness  bringing,  Joy  that  earth     can  ne'er  be-  stow. 


Hearthy  Fa  -  ther's    bless-ed  prom  -  ise  !      List- en,   thirst    -     y,  wea-ry 
Hear  thy  Father's  blessed  promise  !  List-en,  thirsty,  wea  -  ry 
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one!  "I  will  pour  my   Ho- ly  Spir- it.  On   thy    cho- sen  seed,  O    Son." 
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JESUS  KNOWS. 
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Geo.  C.  IIuoo. 


Gko.  C.  Hroa. 


1.  When  this  ixx)r  heart  is  burdened  witli  grief,  No-bod- y  knows  like  Je-sus! 

2.  ^Vhen  on  the  mount  of  joy  and  de-light,     No-bod- y  knows  like  Je-sus! 

3.  All  that  lam,     or    ev- er  shall  be,       No-bod- y  knows  like  Je-sus! 
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When  at  the  Cross    I      crj^  for  re- lief.      No- bod- y  knows  like  Je-sus! 

When  faith  up-lifts  to  mansions  so  bright.  No-  bod-  y  knows  like  Je  -  sus ! 

All  there  remains  in    glo- ry   forme,      No- bod- y  knows  like  Je-sus ! 
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No- bod- y  knows  like   Je-sus!        No- bod  -  y  knows  like  Je  -  sus! 
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Precious  Rc-deem-er,  Brother  and  Friend, No-l)od-y  knows  like  Je  -  sus! 
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HOLY   SABBATH. 


C.  WOEDSWOETH. 


H.  Hemy 


^^ 


1 


1.  O    Day 

2.  On   thee, 

3.  Thou  art 

4.  To  -  day 

5.  New  gra  • 

'4.1 


I 

ot    rest    and  glad  -  ness,     O      day       of  joy    and  light, 

at    the    ere  -  a    -  tion,    The  light     first  had    its  birth, 

a    cool  -  ing  foun  -  tain,     In     life's    dry  drear -y  sand: 

on  wea  -  ry    na  -  tions     The  heav'n-ly  Man-na  falls, 

ces    ev  -  er    gain  -  ing    From  this     our  day    of  rest, 
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O    balm   of     care  and    sad  -  ness,  Most  beau -ti  -  ful,    most 

On     thee    for    our    sal  -   va    -  tion  Cliiist  rose  from  depths  of 

From  thee,  like  Pis  -  gah's  moun-tain,  We    view  our  prom-  ised 

To    ho  -    ly    con  -  vo  -  ca  -    tions  The    sil  -  ver  trum  -  pet 

We  reach  the  Rest    re  -  main  -  ing    To    spir  -  its     of      the 


bright 
earth  ; 

land ; 

calls, 
blest ; 
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On    thee  the    high    and    low  -  ly 


Be  -  fore  the     eter  -  nal  Throne, 


On     thee  our  Lord     vie    -  to  -  rious      The    Spir  -  it     sent  from  heav'n 
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A     day      of    sweet  re  -  flee  -  tion, 

Where  Gos-pel  -  light  is    glow  -  ing, 

To    Ho  -  ly  Ghost  be    prais  -  es, 
I  K  I 


A    day     of     ho   -    ly     love. 

With  pure  and    ra  -  diant  beams, 

To    Fa  -  ther  and      to      Son  ; 
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Sing  Ho  -  ly.     Ho 
And  thus    on    thee 
A     day      of     res 
And  liv  -  ing     wa 
The  Church  her  voice  up  -  rais 


ly,     Ho 

most  glo  - 

ur  -  rec  - 

ter    flow 


ly.     To    the    great  Three  iu 

rious    A      trip  -  le     light  was 

tion  From  earth    to     things  a  - 

-  ing  With  soul     re  -  fresh-ing 

es     To    Thee,  blest  Three  in 
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NEW  JERUSALEM. 
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Arr.  by  Geo.  C.  Hugo. 

Spirited. 


Geo.  C.  Huqq. 
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1.  O    my  sweet  home,  Je  -  ru  -  sa- lem  !  Thy  joys  when  shall  I      see? 

2.  Thy  gar- dens  and    thy  good- ly  walks,  Con-tin  -  ual-ly     are    green, 

3.  Right  thro'  thy  streets  with  pleasing  sound.  The  flood  of  life  doth   flow; 

4.  O  Moth-er  dear,  Je  -  ru  -  sa- lem  !  When  shall  I  come  to      thee? 
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The  King  that  sit- teth    on     thy  throne, In  His    fe  -  lie  -  i    -    ty? 
Where  grow  such  sweet  and  pleasant  flowers.  As  no- where  else   are      seen. 

And    on     the  banks,  on  eith-er   side.  The  trees  of   life    do      grow. 
When  shall  my  sor  -  rows  have  an    end?  Thy  joys  when  shall  I         see. 
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land    of  rest,  and  bliss  un-told,  My  own     e  -  ter  -  nal       home. 
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I'M  ALWAYS   REJOICING. 

Psalm  32  :  11. 

Laura  E.  Newell. 

1^ — K — ^ — ^ — . ^.— V 


A.  F.  Myers. 


1.  I'm      al-ways  re  -  joic-ing,  for      Je-sus   is  mine,  He  leads  me,   Ho 

2.  I'm     gath-er-iug  sheaves  for  the    Mas-ter  each  day,    I   strive    to   win 

3.  I'm       al-ways  re -joic-ing,  for      Je-sus  is  mine.  With  songs  of  thanks- 
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loves  me,  oh,  rapture  di-viue.  He  walks  by  me,  ev  -  er  to 
souls  to  the  straight  nar- row  way, When  pi eas-ures  al- lure  me,  to 
giv  -  iug      I       kneel    at     His  shrine,  En  -  deav  -  or  -  ing  tru  -  ly     His 

1^- J^ 


5^ 


!EE?EEE=?£Ef: 


^mm^^^m 


s- 


i!=f 


--^-^- 


^— ^ 


Him  do     I  cling,   Se  -  cure   do     I    rest 'neath  His  shel-ter- ing  wing. 
Je-sus    I    flee.    He  shields  from  temp-ta-tion,  for    Je  -  sus  loves  me. 
ser-vant   to  be,     I'm  hap-py,   so    hap  -  py,  thro' Christ  I     am  free. 


Chort^s. 

4-' 


>-^ 


i^a^= 
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I'm     al  -  ways  re  -  joic        -        ing.  For     Je 

I'm     always  re-joic- ing,  I'm    al-ways  re -joic -ing,  For     Je-sus   is 


^   k/  ;/ 


By  permission  of  A    F.  Myers 


I'M  ALWAYS  REJOICING.    Concluded, 
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r 
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^    >  >  > 

sus     is      miue 


>      >      >      ^ 


He 


He     leads  me, 

mine^ lor       Je-sus     is    mine,    He     leads  me,  He  loves  me.    He 


'^ 


^EE^^: 


^         ^^    W 


t^^^ 


>—- ^ 


^ei:  tcz^czzi^: 


>     >     ^ 


^:^at 


=p=p=-~y~~y~  F 


Hi 


loves  me,  Oh,    rapt        -        ure     di-viue 


leads  me,  He  loves  me,    Oh,    rapt-ure    di-vine.  Oh,  rapt-ure  di-vine. 


HE  LEADETH   ME. 


H.  S.  Lowing. 


-^^->.-^- 


^=«=*=i=*=J 


gpi^^^^=9ES= 


1.  He    leadeth  me!  oh  blessed  thought,  That  Je  -  sus  of  Himself  hath  sought 

2.  He     need-eth  me!  oh,  praise  the  Lord    I      ev -er  heard  that  precious  word, 

3.  Dear  Lord,  I  yield  my  -  self  to  Thee!    I      am  Thy  sub-ject,reigiiin  me; 


And  thro'  the  Ho  -  ly  Spir-it's])o\v'r,>rath  sjiid,  "Ineedthee  ev-'ry  hour.' 
No  clouds  can  o'er  my  si)ir-its  lower.  For  Je  -  sus  needs  me  ev-'ry  hour. 
Di  -  rect  me    by  Thy  will  and  iM)w'r,That  I  may  serve  Thee  ev-'ry  hour ! 
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SWEET,  HAPPY   HOME. 


Mrs.  Harriet  E.  Jones. 


Geo.  C.  HrGG. 


J. 


Jt=#=:1tL^ 


z± 


1.  lu      the  shin  -  ing  home    of      Je  -  sus     we     may  dwell.  When  the 

2.  In      the  shiu  -  ing  home    of      Je  -  sus,  praise  His    name!  Are    the 

3.  In     the  shin  -  ing  liome    of      Je  -  sus,    no    more  pain,  No  more 

4.  If      we     ev  -   er     for    the   Mas  -  ter,     do     our    best,  As     we 

^     -^.     -^     -/fc.     -^     -^     ^  (N      > 


■I U_  I       I  =t 


V — ^—"-i^ 


toil  -  ing  time  is      o  -  ver   and  the    care,  And   the    sto  -  ry     of     re  - 

man-sions  He    has  promised   to    pre  -  pare  For    the    poor-  est    of    His 

bur-dens  for    the  wea  -  ry   ones   to    bear ;  Not     a     tear-drop  o'er    a 
jour-ney  thro' this  low-er  world  of    care,       In    that  home  of   end -less 


I  I  I  I  J  I  I  I  I 


^ 
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-  demp-tion    we 

1 
may     tell, 

0    -   ver 

1     ^1 
there, 

O    - 

ver  there. 

chil  -dreu  just 

the     same, 

0    -   ver 

there, 

0    - 

ver  there. 

lost    one    on 

the     plain, 

0    -   ver 

there, 

o   - 

ver  there. 

pleas-ures    we 

maj'^    rest. 

0    -   ver 

there, 

0    - 

ver  there. 
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Chorus. 
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Wouldyou    go, would    you    go, 

Would  you     go,  would  you    go, 


:N^N=^: 


•^-p- 


^=* 


To    that 


SWEET,  HAPPY   HOME.    Concluded. 


^t=^ 


sweet, bap  -  py  home  ?  Come,  then  bro-ther,  where  the 

To  that  sweet,  hap-py  home  ?  m       m       m       ^ 


tz=j^=1?iz^-z=:^ 


^=* 


zzjtz=* 


^^^-te^fe^ 


IS- 


B±fE^ 


f^^^^ 


s 
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liv  -  iug  wa  -  tei-s  flow,  Come,    O    come.  Come,   O  come ! 

come,  then  brother, come. 


w^^^mm 


'^—i^—W- 


J.  Fawcett. 


P 


OUR  SINS  ON  CHRIST. 


3=5 


Williams. 


^mm^^^a 


1.  Our    sins    on  Christ  were  laid;        He        bore    the  might  -  y     load; 

2.  To     save    a    world  He     dies;       Sin  -    uers,   be  -  hold    the  Lamb 

3.  Par  -  don    and  peace  a  -    bound  ;     He        will    your  sins     for  -  give ; 


:M=^ 


^^ 
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^m 


:^ 


t=t 
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^t=t^^ 


^^ 
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Our  ran  -  som-price  He  ful  -  ly  paid  In  groans,  and  teare,  and  blood. 
To  Him  lill  up  your  loiig- ing  eye.s  ;  Seek  mer  -  cy  in  His  name. 
Sal  -  va  -  tion     in    His  name    is    found — He  bids    the    sin  -  ner   live. 
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AS  OFT  WITH   WORN  AND   WEARY   FEET. 


James  Edmeston. 

^     Slowly  and  evenly. 


Robert  Finch. 


mm 


s:rt«c, 


i^i 


■nr-^i 


i=? 


#* 


1.  As    oft    with  worn  and  wear  -  y  feet,     We  tread  earth's  rug  -  ged 

2.  Do  sick  -  ness,   fee  -  ble  -  ness      or  pain      Or     sor  -  row   in          our 

3.  If     Sa  -  tan  tempt  our  hearts    to  stray,  And  whis  -  per    e      -      vil 

4.  Just  such    as        I,     this  earth     he  trod,  With    ev  -  'ry    hu   -    man 


iJ^i 


w^^tr=H^^^^^ 
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iJ=d: 


Qg  B \ 


'W=t: 


w 


f^^^^=i=^ 


val 
path 
things     with  -  in, 


ley    o'er, 
ap  -  pear. 


The  thought,  how  com  -  fort  -  ing      and  sweet !  Christ 
The     re  -    col  -  lee  -  tion  will       re  -  main,   More 
So      did      he       in      the     de 


Pj 


ill         but    sin  ;      And  though  in  -  deed     the     ver 


sert  way      As 
y     God,      As 


i 


E 


^=^ 


P=U 


X 


trod  this  ver  -  y      path     he  -  fore  ! Our  wants  and  weakness- 
deep  -  ly   did     he        suf  -  fer     here: His    life,    how  tru  -  ly 

sail    our  Lord  with  thoughts  of  sin, When  worn  and  in      a 

I      am  now,  so        he     has    been, My  God,  my  Sav-iour, 


^ 


fSE^iS^^ 
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If  I 
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fe!: 
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^^^^i 
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sad 
fee 
look 


he  knows  From  life's    first      dawn 

and  brief.    Filled    up     with  su^f-  fer 
ble   hour       The   temp  -  ter      came 

on     me      With    pit    -  y,  love 


ing  to 
ing  and 
with  all 
and  sym 


its 
with 

his 
path 


close, 
grief, 
power. 
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CITY   OF  GOD. 


143 


Selected. 


:i 


H.  Hemy. 


^t:i=^ 


:^=.-^-^ 


1.  Dai-ly,  dai-ly     sing  the  praises     Of  the  Cit     -     y    God  hath  made. 

2.  All  the  streets  of  that  dear  Cit-y     Are  of  bright    and  burnished  gold  ; 

3.  In  the  midst  of  that  dear  Cit-y  Christ  is  reign  -  ing    on     His  seat, 

4.  From  the  throne  a  riv  -  er   is  -  sues,  Clear  as  crys  -   tal,  pass -ing  bright, 
o.  There  the  meadows  green  and  dewy  Shine  with  lil    -  ies  wondrous  fair  ; 
6.  There  the  wind  is  sweetly  fragrant,  And  is     la      -     den  with  the  song, 


^^e 
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V=t=i 
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:=i: 


t=4 
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*=i=^=^-t^^ 


-^- 
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In    the  beauteous  fields  of   E  -  den    Its    foun  -  da  -  tion-stones  are  hiid. 

It     is  matchless  in      its  beau-ty.  And    its    treasures  are    un  -  told. 

And  the  an-gels  swing  their  censers    In      a     ring      a  -  bout  His   feet. 

And  it    tra-ver-ses    the  Cit-y     Like    a      sud  -  den  beam  of   light. 

Thousand,  thousand  are  the  col  -  ors    Of    the    war  -  ing  flow  -  ers  there. 

Of  the  Ser-aphs,  and  the  El-ders,  And  the  great    re  -  deem-ing  throng. 


O     that    I     had  wings  of    an  -  gels  Here  to  spread  and  heav'nward  fly, 

I — V     "     "     "         -         - 


EEI^lEt^E^^EiEiEl 


»g:jg    *    * 


I 
I    would  seek  the  gates  of   Zi  -  on.    Far  l)c-yond  the  star  -  rv    sky. 
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LOOK  UP,  LIFT   UP. 

Dedicated  lu  St.  Paul's  Epworth  League,  Toledo,  O. 


Laura  E.  Newell 


A.  F.  Myers. 


^^m 


13L 


*=* 


1.  In    our  dear  bless -ed cause  we  are  work -ers  to-day,  And  the 

2.  Now  the  blest  gos  -  pel  ban-ner      is  grand -ly  unfurled,  All  for 

3.  Come  and   en-  ter    the  ranks  of  our    ar  -  my  so   true.  And    to - 

4.  No-ble    band  one    in  Christ  ^tis  for  God    and  the  right.  Where  the 


^i^3^i§=pgii^psg^ 


Sav-iour    is   lead- ing  our  band,  For  we're striv-ing    to  walk    in   the 
Christ,  for  Christ  died  for  His  own.     We  would  pub-lish  the   ti- dings  of 

geth  -  er  we'll  la  -  bor  and  pray,  That  the  lost  may  come  home  like  the 
young  and  the  old   sing  and  pray,  Where  we  stud  -  y   His  word  and  our 


n 


straight  nar  -row  way,  As  we're  near  -  ing  the  beau  -  ti 
peace  o'er  the  world.  And  would  wor- ship  the  King  on 
prod  -  i  -  gal  son,  And  be  wel-comed  by  Je  -  sus 
souls  may     u  -  nile.     In     im  -  plor  -  ing   God's  aid    all 

-       -      e=^=:^zz=fe=:f:r=-r=|=f:=f: 


fill 
His 

to. 
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land, 
throne, 
day. 
day. 
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In    our     cause  Bless  -  ed    cause,  we    are 

our  cause  our  Bless-ed  cause, 


^m 
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riv   , 


f  riiiissiou 


01  A.  K.  Myc 


LOOK   UP,  LIFT  UP.    Concluded. 
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,  Spirilcfi.  ^      ^ 


work-injj;  for   Jc  -  sus  to-day,  Look-iug     up,  lift-in<j;  up,  we  the 

to  -  (Lay, 
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Repeat  Chorus  pp. 
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whole  world  would  bring,  as    we  work    in    our  blest  band    to  -  day,  to  -  da3\ 

^>      /T'       ^ 


■m^s^^^mmtm 


JOHX   Bow  RING, 

Macsio&o. 


ADORATION. 


Geo.  C.  IIugg. 


^^^^^^^M 


1 .  How  sweetly  flowed  the  gos-  pel's  sound,  From  lips  of  gen-tle-ness  and  grace, 

2.  From  heav'n  He  came.of  hcav'n  He  siwke,To  heav'n  He  led  His  foil'  wers'  way ; 

3.  *'Come,wand'rersl  to  my  Fath-er's     home,  Come,  all  ye  weary  ones,  and  rest;" 


:pz 


i^^igis 


When  list'ningthousands gathered  round,  Andjoy  and  rev'rence  fill'd  the  place. 
Darkcloudsof  gloomy  night  He    broke,  Uu-veilingan    im  -    mor-tal    da\'. 
Yes,     sacred  Teacher ;  we  will      come,     0-bey  Thee,  love  Thee,  and  be    blest. 
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RESTING. 


F.  K.  Haveegal. 


"fi:4zz1V:zz^..JL->_K 


1^=1^ 
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Geo.  C.  Hugg. 


l=r=^j=^ 


1.  Rest-ingon   the  faithful-ness  of    Christ  our  Lord  ;  Rest-ing  on      the 

2.  Rest  -  iug  'neath  His  guiding  hand  for  un-seen  days  ;  Rest-ing  'neath  His 

3.  Rest-ing  in   the   tor-tress  while  the  foe     is    nigh;  Rest-ing  in     the 

4.  Rest  -  ing  in  the  pastures,  and  be-neath  the    Rock  ;  Rest  -  ing  by    the 


^^ 


t=^ 


^s-^—T 


*;=i 


PS^^ 
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full-ness  of  His   own    sure  word;    Rest-ing  on   Hispow-er,    on    His 
shad-ow  from  the  noon-tide  rays  ;      Rest  -  ing    at   the     e  -  ven  -  tide  be  - 
life-boat  while  the  waves  roll  high  ;  Rest  -  ing    in   His  Char-iot    for    the 
wa  -  ters  where  He  leads  His  flock  ;    Rest  -  ing,  while  we  lis  -  ten,    at    His 


-P--  -^ 


m^^^^m^^^ 


love   un  -  told  ;  Rest-ing  on    His  cov  -  e  -  nant  se  -  cured  of     old. 

neath  His  wing,  In     the  fair     pa  -  vil  -  ion     of    our     Sa  -  viour  King, 

swift  glad   race;  Rest  -  ing,  al  -  ways  rest-ing  in    His   bound-less  grace. 

glo  -  rious  feet ;  Rest  -  ing  in    His    ver  -  y  arms !   O    rest  com  -  plete ! 
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Chorus. 
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Rest  -  ing  and  be  -  liev  -  ing, 

let 
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RESTING.    Concluded. 
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self  the  I^ord  our  Righteousness ;       Rest  -  iug  ami    re-jou-iug,   let    ]Iis 
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v^^ 
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savetl  ones  sing,      Glo  -  ry,  glo-  ry,  glo-  ry     be      to  Christ  our  King. 
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MY   SHEPHERD. 


HORATirS  BOXAR. 


:W=W^ 


I    I    I 


Handel, 


^: 


T=t 


-^-^ 


1.  Je  -  ho  -  vah  He     my  shepherd    is,    I     shallhaveneither  want  nor  ill ; 

2.  This   soul     of  mine  He    lif^-eth  up.  And  me   He  lead-eth  gent-ly    on. 

3.  Yea.  and  when  walking    in  the  vale  Of  death's  dark  shade,  I  fear  no  ill ; 

4.  A      ta  -  ble  Thou  hast  rich-ly  spread,  P\)r  me  mine  en -e -mies  l)e-fore  ; 

5.  Good-ness  and  mer-cv     all  the  days  Of    mv    life  here  shall  fol-low  me, 

I    -     J  ^  ^  ^    -    I 
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t=ft=i: 


t— t— •==■ 


l=t=t 


In    pas  -  tures  green  He  lays  me  down.  And  leads  me  by  the    wa-ters  still. 

A  -  long  the  paths  of  righteonsne-ss  :  And  all  for  His  name's  sj^ke  a  -  lone. 
For  Thou  art  ev  -  er  with  me  I^rd  ;  Thy  rml and  .KtafVthey  com-fort  .still. 
With  oil  Thou  dost  a-noint  my  head.  My  rup  with  ble.ssings  runneth  o'er. 
And  then  for  length  of  end  -  lessdays,  My  homeJe-ho-vah's  house  shall  be. 

I 
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STANDING   AT  THE  WELL. 


W.  A.  O. 


W.  A.  Ogden. 


isty  way,     Je  -  sus  sat    to  rest  Him 


1 .  On  the  well  at  Sychar     by   the  dusty  way,     Je  -  sus  sat    to  rest  Him 

2.  By  the  well  at  Sychar  tho'  we  may  not  stand,  Yet  this  '  living  wa-ter' 

3.  Hark !  the  Spirit  calls  thee,  and  the  Bride  saj^s  'come'  At  the  Blessed  Fountain 


I  . 
at  the  close  of  day  ;  When  from  out  the  ci-ty  came    a    wo  -  man  fair, 

flow-eth  e'er  at  hand  ;  Like  the  woman  sighing,  may  we  tru  -  ly     say  ;— 

there's  abundant  room,  Drink  the  'living water'  which  the  Lord  will  give ; 
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Baps: 


I  I 


^       ^ 


Chorus, 


S^^ 


Seeking  cool-iug  wa-ter,  finding  Je  -  sus  there.  \  standing  at  the  well, 

' '  Of  that '  living  sva-ter'  give  me  Lord  to-  day. ' '  >• 

Drink  in  faith  believing  and  thy  soul  shall  live.  J  Standing  at  the  well, 


Sfe 
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Stand  -  ing  at        the  well. 
Stand  -  ing  at        the  well, 


There  she  heard    the  won-drous  sto  -  ry 
Like   the  wo  -  man  sigh  -  ing  may  we 
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STANDING  AT  THE  WELL.    Concluded, 
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Christ  did     tell,- 


Of    the  'liviu<i\va  -  ter'  Which  to    her  He'd  j;ive. 


tru  -  ly      tell, —        Of    the  'liviu^;  wa  -  ter'  Christ  to 
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us     ^vlil  «iive. 
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Out         of     His 
Out         of     His 
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sal  -  va    -    tion  she    should  drink  aud     live, 
sal  -  va    -    tiou   let         us      drink,  aud      live. 


?      " 


1^ 
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Isaac  Watts. 


SWEET  IS  THE  WORK. 


Lowell  Mason. 


1.  Sweet  is  the  work,  myGod,  my  King,  To  praise  Thy  name,  ^^vethauksand  sing; 

2.  Sweet    is  the  day    of       sa-cred  rest  ;  No  mortal  cares  shall  seize  my  ])reast, 

3.  Then  shall  I  see,  and  hear,  and  know  All      1    desired  or  wished  below  ; 

^  III  ^! 
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^m 


^-=tr- 


*:* 


To  show  Thy  love  by  morning  light,  And  talk  of  all   Thy  truth  by  night. 
O    may  my  heart  in  tune  be  found.  Like  David's  harp  of      sol-emn  sound. 
And     ev-'rv  pow'r  find  sweet  employ  In     that  e  -  ter  -  nal  world  of  jov. 
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COME  UNTO  ME. 


R.  M.  Offoed. 

,  1 

Robert  Lowry. 
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1.  "Come  un  -  to   Me," 
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I     hear 

the 

Sav- 

iour 

2.  "Come   un  -  to   Me," 
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gra  - 

cious  words, 

Such  ten  - 

der 

love 

dis- 

3.  "Come   un  -  to   Me," 

0    cheer 

-  ing    words, 

That  end 

my 

sore 

dis- 

4.  "Come   un  -  to   Me," 
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wel  - 

come  words. 
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ones      to  rest,     He 

plaj^    -    ing !     Dear     Lord,      I        come — no         mer    -  its  mine,      I 

may    -    ing ;     Lord,       I         be    -    lieve ;  I  can  -   not  doubt ;  Thou 

slay    -    ing ;     Thy     blood    can     cleanse  each    stain       of       sin,     Thy 
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calls  the  toil  -  worn    and  op  -  pressed.  He   calls  the  lost    and 

come  to  trust  Thy     love       di  -   vine ;     I    come  Thy  call       o  - 

wilt  in  no       wise     cast  him      out    Who  comes  for   mer  -  cy 

grace  can  give    me      peace  with  -    in ;       I    come,  no  more     de 
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EVERLASTING   LIFE. 
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W.  A.  Ogden. 
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1.  Hear  t lie  prom- ise  ol'  tlie  Lord,  As  re  -  cord  -  ed,  in  his  Avord, 
'2.  Lit  -  tie  ehil-dreu  ou  the  road  To  the  cit  -  y  of  our  God, 
[].  Cast     ou   him  your  load     of    care,      Je  -  sus  will  your  bur-deu  bear, 
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Uu  -  to  you 
Uu- to  you 
Uu  -  to   you 


s  e V  -  er-last-iug  life  ! ' '  Heav-y 
s  ev  -  er-last-iug  life  !  "  If  ou 
s       ev  -  er-last-iug    life!"    lu  the 


-  la-  deu  aud  distress'd, 

Je  -  sus  you   be-lieve, 

straight  aud  uarro  w  wav. 
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Come  aud  I  willgiveyourest,"Uu- to  you  is 
Aud  his  bless-ed  word  receive, '  'Uu  -  to  you  is 
He  will  lead  you  day  by  day,  "Uu  -  to  you     is 
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ev  -  er  -  last-iug  lile  !  " 
ev  -  er  -  last-iug  life  ! ' ' 
e V  -  er  -  last-iug  life  ! ' ' 
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Everlastiug  life, ' '  the  promise  reads,  While  at  God's  right  hand  the  Saviour  pleads ; 
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Will  you  come  to-day,  making  Christ  your  stay  ?  For  with  him  iseverlasting  life. 
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LEAVE  IT  TO  HIM. 
Uev.  J.  E.  Raxkix,  D.  D.,  LL.D. 

Nil, 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 

I 


SE»EJ 


1.  Whj' go  around  with  troubled  soul!  There's  one  that  makes  the  wounded  whole; 

2.  How  -  ev  -   er  man  thy  lot  may  slight,  He'll  turn  to  day  thy  dark-est  night, 

3.  How  -  ev  -   er  dark  thy  path  may  be,  Dark  and    unscrut-a  -  ble    to  thee, 

4.  Sure    he  who  sets  the  mountain  last,  When  all  earth's  clouds  have  driven  past, 
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Up  -  on     the  Lord  thy  bur-den  roll  :-Leave  it  to  him,  leave  it  to  him.  Leave  it  to 

Hood  from  heav'n,  thy  path  with  light.  Leave  it  to  him,  leave  it  to  him,  Leave  it  to 

He  rules    on  high  your  des-ti-ny,  Leave  it  to  him,  leave  it  to  him.  Leave  it  to 

Will  jus  -  ti-fy   his  ways  at  last,  Leave  it  to  him,  leave  it  to  him,  Leave  it  to 


him, leave  it  to  him,  Leaveit  to  him who  knoweth  all, 

him,  leave  it  to  him, 
him,  leave  it  to  him, 

him,  leave  it  to  him.  Leave  it  to  him  Avho  knoweth  all,  leave  it  to  him. 
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Him  who  marks — the  sparrows  fall, 

Leave  it  to  him  who  marks  the  sparrows  fall,  Who  lis-tens  to   the 
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raven's  call,  Leave  it  to  him,  leave  it  to  him,  leave  it  to  him, leave  it  to  him. 
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WHO  WILL  GATHER.  153 

Chas.  n.  Gabriel.  Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


1.  Lo !   the   har  -  vest  field   is  l)end  -  ing,  Who  will  reap  the  gold  -  en  grain, 

2.  See    the  ma-  ny  that  are  wait- ing,' Round  a-lx)ut  the  gold -en  field, 

3.  Has  -  ten,  broth-er,    to    the  har -vest, To    the   har -vest  of    the  Lord  ! 
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Who  will  bear  the  sheaves  a  -  way?  There  are  ma  -  uy     i  -  dly  standing 
All     in     i  -  die  -  ness    to  -  day  ;  They  have  themes,  they  have  suggestions, 
Gath  -  er  sheaves  from  near  and  far.        So  that  when  the  Mas  -  ter  call  -  eth, 
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In  the  mark  -  et,  and  the  lane.  But  the  reap  -  ers,  where  are  they? 
For  the  la  -  boraud  the  yield.  But  the  reap  -  ers,  where  are  they? 
This  shall  be     the  welcome  word;  "Blessed  reap -ers,  here  they    are!" 


I  I 

Who  will  gather,  who  will  gath-er?  Who  will  gather  in    the  gold-engrain? 
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N.  K.  Bradford. 


CHILDREN,   COME. 

:=e: 


Geo.  C.  Hugg. 


I         I      k  i  ^ 


1.  Jor-dau's  wa  -  ters  fair   were  glid-ins:  Tliro' the  meadows  sweet, 

2.  Pe  -   ter    said,  "the  Mas  -  ter    bear-eth  Care  and  toil     al  -way, 

3.  A  -    j^es   gone,  the  child-ren's  Sav-ionr  Still    is     say  -  ing  "come," 
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Where, with  ten  -   der  moth-ers     giiid-ing,Wanderedlit  -  tie    feet; 
"See    the     anx  -  ions  look   He     weareth, Take  them  hence  a  -  way  :" 
And     in      heav'n  His  lov  -  ing     fa  -  vor  Makes  their  hap  -  py    home ; 


I  I        t^     I  ^ 


Seek-ing     Je  -    sus,they  were  pressing     To     the  Master's  side, 

"  Let  them  come,  do   not     de  -  tain  them,"  Je  -  sns  said    so  mild, 

Room  for    all,      and  free  -  ly     giv  -  en,     In    that  home  a  -  bove, 
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While  His  arms  in  love  and  bless-ing,Free-  ly  o  -  pened  wide. 
"For  of  snch  is  God's  own  kingdom, Fnre  and  nn  -  de  -  filed.' 
Room  for    lit  -  tie  ones     in      heav-  en,  Who  the    Sav  -  iour  love. 


CHILDREN,  COME.-Concluded, 
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Chokus. 
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Let  us  seek  Ilim.  not     de-lay-inir,Strive.aml  lind  Him  wliile  we  may 
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For  in  heav'n  He  still     is   sav-ins  :  "Blessed  children. come  to  -  dav 
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THE  HEALER. 


James  M()xt(;omf.ry 
Qrandly. 


Arr.  bv  Geo.  C.  Hrr.G. 
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1.  When  like    a  stranger     on     our  sphere. Blest  Je  -  sns  sojourned  here, 

2.  The      eye  that  roU'd  in     irksome  night,  Be- held    His  face    of     light; 

3.  With  bounding  steps, the  halt  and  lame  To  their    l)e  -  liv  - 'rer   came; 

4.  De  -  mon -iacmad-ness, dark  and  Avild,  In     His  blest  pres-ence  smiled 
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Where'er  He  went  af  -  flic-tion     fled.  The  sick  took  up  their  bed. 

The  open-ing  ear.  the  loos-ened  tougue. Heard  precepts, prais-es  sung. 

O'er  dis-mal  tombs  He  sim  -  ply  said.  •Come  forth,"  and  raised  the  dead. 

The  storm  of  hor  -  ror  ceased  to    roll.    And  rea-  son  blest  the  soul. 
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AT  ANCHOR   RIDING. 


Mrs.  Harriet  E.  Joxe 


Geo.  C.  Hugg. 


3^=ap 


1.  Id  the  shadow  of  Thy  wings,  O  dear  Re-deemer,     I     am  rest-iugaud  my 

2.  Id  the  shadowofThy  wiDgs,0  dear  Re-deemer,  There  is  blessiDg  both  Id 

3.  Id  the  shadowof  Thy  wiDgs,0  dear  Ee-deemer,  There  is  rapture  such  as 


rest  is  sweet;  When  the  waves  are  rising,high  I  am  a  -  bid  -  iug,  In  the 
storm  and  shine :  With  the  wild  winds  raging  tierce,  I'm  safely  hiding  In  the 
none  can   tell;  'Mid  the  cares  and  trialsstill,m3  Lord, I'll  praise  Thee,In    the 
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shel-ter  of  this  dear  re-  treat, 
shel-ter  of  the  love  di  -  vine, 
shel-ter  where  I  sweetly  dwell 
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at  an-chor  rid-ing,  in  the  ha  -  van 
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Safe,    at    an  -  chor  rid  -  ing,  in     the      ha  -    ven,      Safe,      at    an  -  chor 


rid-ing  in    the     ha-  ven,  Bless-ed    ha -ven    of   mySav-iour's  love. 
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MAKE    ROOM. 
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Geo.  C.  }Ii'(i(i. 


3z^3|t#iii=ii 


1.  Make  room  for  the   Blessed  Phy  -  si-cian,  Who  healetli  the    pal-sied  and 

2.  Make  i"ooni  for  the   Blessed  Phy-  si-cian,  Who  healeth  the   sick  and  the 

3.  He    coni-fort-eth,  healeth,  and  cheereth,  He  l)ringeth  sal  -  va-tion  this 
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lame,     Who  cast-eth  out  spir-its,  and  dev  -  ils,   And  rais-eth    the 

blind,       Ke  -  liev-ing  dis- tress -es    and  sor  -  row.  With  pow - er,     and 

day.      Come    in  -  to    our  hearts,  blessed  Je  -  sns,  Yea  come,  and     a  - 
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dead  from   the  grave.  ] 

heal  -  ing     di  -  vine.    >-  He    com-eth!  He   com-eth!  Sal -va-tion  pro- 

bide  Thou  al  -  way.  j 
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Cometh  !  The  lost  ones  reclaiming.  He  com-eth  !  He  com-eth !  to  -  day. 
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OVER  THE  CHILLING   STREAM. 


Geo.  C.  Hugg. 
Semi-Chorus.  . 
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1.  There's  a     land    that     is     fair-  er      than    sun -shine,      O  -  ver      the 

2.  In    that  land  there's  no     sor  -  row     nor      cry  -  ing,        O  -  ver      the 

3.  In    that     ci   -    ty     all    shin  -  ing    and    gold  -  en,         O  -  ver      the 
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chilling  stream,  Over  the  chilling  stream,  And  the  Saviour  is  waiting  to 
chilling  stream.  Over  the  chilling  stream,  But  the  Lamb  is  its  light  and  its 
chilling  stream.  Over  the  chilling  stream,  We  shall  dwell  when  life's  journey  is 
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O  -  ver  the  chill -ing  stream,  O-ver.  the  chill -ing  stream. 
O  -  ver  the  chill -ing  stream,  O-ver  the  chill -ing  stream. 
O-ver    the  chill -ing  stream,  O-ver    the  chill -ing  stream. 
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O  -  ver    the  chilling  stream,  With  Je-sus  we  will  walk,  by    and    by 
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TURNING   TO    GOD. 
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Geo.  C.  Hugo. 


Geo.  C.  Hugg. 
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1.  O  be-liev    er,    now     rejoice,  God's  children  are  coming  home! 

2.  Out  of  dark-ness,    in  -  to  lijjht  God's  children  are  coming  home  ! 

3.  Out  of  bond -age,  and   despair,  God's  children  are  coming  home! 

4.  Out  of    sin  -  ful-ness  and  strife  God's  children  are  coming  home! 
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Lift   the  heart,  and  raise  the  voice,  God's  children  are  coming  home. 

Out    of  blind- ness    in  -  to  sight,  God's  children  are  coming  home. 

In  -  to      re  -  gions  bright  and  fair,  God's  children  are  coming  home. 

In  -  to      ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  life,  God's  children  are  coming  home. 

N      I 


XT 


Chorus, 

-j^^ ^- 


-u-a 


^ 


i 


Com  -  ing,     com  -  in<: 

m P f» ^- 


home. 


e^« 


Com  -  ing,    com  -  ing       home, 
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All      a -long  the  King's  highway,  God's  children  are  coming      home. 
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160  I  WAS  GLAD. 

ANTHEM. — (  Written  expressly  for  this  work. 

Bass  Solo.  Allegro  viodcrato. 
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I    was  glad  when  they  said  unto  me :    I  was  glad  when  they  said  unto  me. 
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Let  us    go     in  -  to    the  house  of   the  Lord  ;  Let  us  go      in  -  to    the 
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1 

of        the    Lord; 

1 

If: 

Lord ; 

(m\'  h  ,       ^. 

J      1        L* 

T 

vty<v^    x^ 

1    *      L 

■  ^  ■       |9  . 

H 

1 

»       1 

^^-AyvP''      I 

•^"     1 

^v*     \. 

-   _t2-      ^ 

__| L_          U 

l_t^^ 1 

Bass  Solo. 


/ 


lEEt 


^^- 


was  glad  when  they  said   un  -  to    me  :        I     was    glad  when  they 

_  :^    q^    ig:    ig:    if: 


^r-g; 


-^f=^ 


i!=t 


tb! 


-I?— 3 


I  I 


&#: 


S 


Bass  Solo. 


%^ 


-^=^=^ 


I 

said       un  -  to      me.      Let  us 


in  -    to    the  house  of   the  Lord  ; 


i^^E^ 


fc^=t 


J2: 


Ig^^nt 


^=^ 


I  WAS  GLAD.    Continued 


Let  us    go    in  -  to  the  house,     in  -  to  the   house    of     the  Lord  ; 


^^E^^ 


>>    I  ^- •-.  -^  ^ 


-^-=^^- 


i 


2I4 


^=^ 


^^i^^ 


Soprano  Solo.  Andanto. 


:^?=* 


1  I         .     ~"^f  'ZT^'f^'""^ 

Our  feet  shall  stand  within  thy  gates,  within  thy  gates     O  Je  -  ru-sa-lem, 


^ir4 


:^z: 


1=^ 


-iS- 


^^^" 

N   J^ 

-- — v^      dim. 

pCiCO  rit. 

i     s  ^  r*    s 

Ht"  9  ii     ,      ^l   i  •■ 
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A>/u      1'  1 J 

__• 

^ f     P     m 

^-^-'^^*- 

"'t~ 

^\ 

pray 

-^ 1 

for  the 

^     ^     [^ 
I)eace,          for  the 

^. H 1 

1 
^eace  of    Je  -  ru  -  sa  - 

1 

lem, 

1 

^A*  -.       -'P^ 

fi 

f J-,  7  T    .            r 

» »  »     »     • 

P       ^             1 

^ 

v        1 

<^^_f^ 

#1    !    1 — ^ — \ — 

_P 5^ 1 

'            1 

1 — ij^ — , 

^:  ,-r-r-i 

LU :^ 1 

"■^ — 

Semi-Chorus,  with  Soprano  ohligato. 
^ ^r^-  ' 


Si 


^-r 


They 


shall 


pros  -  per,         shall    pros  -  per        that 


Ztk 


>-^ 


P^ 


:S=?c 


^ 


^-r 


Our  feet  shall  stand  with-in  thv  sates 


^ 


£:r£: 


^^ 


^r*-:s:-.Sr 


with-in   thy      gates,         O    Je 


:t=t 


^: 


t=t: 


2:^ 


-r-r 


=e=e: 


feet  shall  stand   with-in    thy  gates, 


ifcz^ 


Our 


•     • 
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I  WAS  GLAD.    Continued. 


i^=^ 


m-m- 


a;^:^^=iiL,_^_U,^ 


tizit 


4^=^ 


1 =— 

per  that      love thee. 

dim.  rit.     p    ^ 


love  thee,  they  shall  pros 

cres. 


^■ 


q=t 


*=Nf 


m 


^^^m 


l^=£ 


-*     <^  '  CJ 


i=5=* 


Js:^ 


fi:3 


^«?^S 


ru  -  salem, 


pray  for  the  peace,     for  the  peace  of  Je  -  ru  -  sa  -  lem. 


^^ 


-|it-#- 


-^-#- 


!S 


■m^-^ 


«=«: 


C=|zrt 


&] 


Chorus,  p  Modcrato. 


w   w  P  p' 

I    >  ^  > 


1 — r 


-m   » 


^ 


^ 


^it|: 


?^= 


zi 


iEi 


r^^ 


I^ZZ 


£^^ES 


2::^ 


Peace   be    within    thy  walls,       peace  be    within   thy  walls,  and  pros  • 

,     .    .  'I 


^- 


1 — r-r 


fe?*:#=? 


■wt 


^ 


*#: 


4- 


4 — I 


r=ii^=^^^r=i=^=^Ei:sg 


1^    > 


«=r 


^feE^ 


per  -  i  -  ty, 

-g--g-.i-: 


and  pros  -  per  -  i  -  ty, 


-1 ! — 

and  pros 


t*=^ 


1^  ^  .  r:  ^ 


:^=t 


Qt=t 


1S| 


t=t 


-i-^-h 


-^-1 — r 


^ 


^ 


and  pros -per  -  i  -  ty, 


and  pros  -  per  -  i  -  ty 

cres.        .      .      I       I  f    ^ 


apaM: 


>-^^ 


^i:;it^ 


per  -  i  -  ty  within  thy  pal  -  a  -ces,  prosper-i  -  ty  within  thy  pal  -  a  -ces. 


^3^ 


Sing    ho-san-na    to  the  Lord  our    God.    Sing    ho-san-na    to    His 

N  -t#-    -^    :g:      «l  .   •^  w^-*-  -^  -^ 


_^ \ ^    h    ^  W    ^- 


:52=t2: 


>^=U: 


t: 


I  WAS  GLAD.    Concluded. 

Sing  ho  -  san  _        .        -        . 


-^ 


163 

na,  Sinwho- 

^5 


r?-7- 


:«=S 


^-^■m- 


Ho  -  Iv  name. 


Sing  ho  -sau  -ua     to  His  Ho  -  ly,  Ho-ly  name, 


^it-q^HIi^-ifb^q^ 


t 


^    > 


:M^ 


s^ 


^^=^ 


izr^zzs: 


-Z=^- 


^    ^ 


^-^^ 


^  ^   ^    «^   ^  •  1^ 


-hi — I'^-H 1^     g     I hi— ^-J 


»^    ^ 


■k-?-t 


^  >* 


Slug  ho-san-na  to  His  Ho-ly,  Ho-ly  name,  Sing  ho-san-na,  ho-san-na,  ho- 


r_^_^r_^r_^^_iU^r 


l>      V — ^-t — ^i^ — -i^ 


v-^ 


g-U-U-g. 


p 


^=5 


:=?:^ 


r 

name. 


san   -  na,    ho  -  san  -  na 


:^=t: 


to 


.P-&#~F- 


His    Ko    -  ly 


^-v 


Somewhat  faster. 


SI] 


q: 


1— 
Hal    -    le  -  lu  -  jah,     Hal 


le 


lu  -  jah,       Hal  -  le    -  lu  -  jah, 


1         I         1 


z2:$r£zx:z 


B^^^ 


^-4 


-w—w 


I  Very  slowly. 


-r^l 


I 


Hal    -    le 


^^-^ 


lu    -  jah. 


SiS?^; 


^ 


±2 


g 


A 

L 
1^     ^  .^ 


i 
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BLESSED  IS  HE. 


Adagio. 
Soprano  Solo. 


Gounod. 


■J± 


de; 


:^ 


r=i± 


i^ziIe: 


:?2: 


§: 


ipEizz:^ 


i^zd 


ii 


Bless  -  ed  is      he who   com  -   eth,       in 

-^     ^ ^    11,1  1  I  III 


the 


SE 


IFt^ 


-^- 


m    m 


i^ri^^ 


31 


Accomp.  pp 


:2^r 


■^- 


-^=^-- 


:=^: 


4=: 


=^=^ 


M 


r^^ 


of. 


the     Lord, 


-^- 


the 


m 


--^- 


^-sg^ 


«=f=g: 


=g=«=?=r 


-^-=^^w- 


:3: 


^=3; 


■ir:^- 


^.fc 


t: 


dim. 


:t= 


-=^-^- 


the      name         of      the        Lord. 


— I m—  -^ 1      1    •    ^ — |-si «- 


c?i?n. 


^=1: 


1^     I 


BLESSED   IS  HE.    Concluded. 
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Chokis. 


-I ^- 


-=.r-. ^- 


ic^: 


Bless  -  ed 


^^9- — -»- 


2^ 


1^ 


■^- 


5=^: 


z^z 


-^ 


he who    com 


eth 


the 


^=Fg 


^:^ 


-=t:: 


-r-^  f^ 


>    I 1^ p 


22: 


3e^ 


name 

-^» — 


of.. 


^~W 


:t=)B=NE: 


the  Lord, 


the 


:tK-i:t=: 


name 


:^:^t: 


^o|^ 


i 


# 


2g; 


:23; 


:^ 


^^&l 


Ho     -     san 


ig: 


the 


:^ 


hijrh 


est !. 


^^^ 


i 
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C.  H.  G. 


DOWN  THE  VALLEY   ALONE. 

(MALE   QUARTETTE.) 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


g^ 


4zi: 


t=t^-^^^t—t ^ 


-^— g^ 


-p^-r 


1.  Down    the    val-ley       of       the  shad -ow        a  -  lone       I      must  go, 

2.  Down     the    val-ley       of       the  shad -ow        a  -  lone       I      must  go. 


m 


fc^ 


:^=± 


lOpE 


^± 


^ T^ 1 


>       ^ 


>       I 


^^^ 


fc=^ 


%S: 


2:^ 


When  my    feet,      tired        of    trav  -    el      reach    the   grave ;     But     the 
All    my  friends    left        be  -  hind,     or      gone      be  -  fore !      Yet       I 


m 


t=t 


m^ 


I 


^^=t 


^-g— r 


-t^ 


^ 


-^— ^ 


dark  -  ness    and  dan  -  ger        I      dread      not,        for      oh !       My      Ee 
dread     not      the   si  -  lence  that    dwell  -    eth,       for      lo !  Through  my 


K 


-0- — m- 


^     ^ 


Ktfcr 


fc5=ti?^¥ 


5^=^^ 


iNt 


-T^ 


^-^-L 


t^s; 


^  ^  k/  ^  ^  ^ 

deem  -  er      is  wait-ing  there  to  save.  He   will  send  forth  his   an  -  gels     to 
faith,  light  is  shin-ingmoreandmore,  I     shall    en  -  ter   the  riv  -  er    with 

>     P- 


-m~'-JL 


g^g-^-T 


K    N>-  ft 


^    y    ^->: 


frr 


^  ^  ^  ^ 
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+4^ 1 ha— ^b^ — I 


^^ 


bear  me      a  -  way,    His  voice    I     shall  hear      in     ten  -  der  -  est  tone; 
praise  on     my  lii  s,    The  way,  tlio'     to   me,       is    whol  -  ly        unknown ; 


ttstfc 


ry  :  g  J^  J^, 


I* 


S   t     S     t   t-? — ^ 

i^ — < 1 1^ — I \ P- 


I 


>— b»^ 


m 


I     shall  tremble    not,    nor  fal-ter,    but    sing    as       I     go    Down  the 
Still  I'm  trusting    in     my  Sav-iour,  and   fear    not    to    go    Down  the 


i^^ 


i 


m 


?t.IJ2pr 


-m — m- 


1^    1        U" 


^-^ 


>    1^    I 


^^ 


Chorus. 


val-ley    of  the  shadow  all    a  -  lone.  Down  the  val-ley of  the 

val-ley    of  the  shadow  all     a  -  lone. 

Down  the  valley 

— if  'P  p    0 


m?-f^-r^f=r^ 


Wf^ 


W  WW    W    W    W    P    w 

9  ^    ^>^>i/#^ 


'^^^^^^m 


shad-ow, Down    the      val  -  ley 

of       the  shad-  ow, 


a  -  lone      I      must 


m 


t=t 


>  1^ 
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I     __  _ j^       s 


S=t=^ 


EE^Ei 


«=* 


go,  ,  I      shall   treni-ble      not       nor    fal  -  ter,      but 

,     d.o\N'n  the  val-ley 


ffi 


^ 


H«=S 


-^ 1 


i^ 


1^     1        ^ 

Repeat  pp  last  time 


-^—^ 


'  I 


i^ 


sing    as       I     go  Down  the   val-lej^    of  theshad-ow  all    a -lone. (alone.) 


\ ! -I %—-w-'^P 

V- ^--— » — W- \ ■^- 


X=X 


:t=|: 


ifl 


x-=x=^ 


V«  V  >   ^-^-^-^P— ^-y-^-|r- 


^     ^   > 


^    ^ 


^    ^    '•    */ 


ST.   PETER. 


IS 


P 


t=q: 


1.  Our  God,  our  help     in     a   -   ges    past,  Our  hope   for  years    to    come, 

2.  Be  -  fore    the   hills    in     or  -   der  stood,  Or  earth   re-ceived  her  frame, 

3.  A  thou-sand     a  -   ges    in      thy  sight   Are  like     an     eve-  niug  gone, 

4.  Time,  like  an      ev  -   er -roll  -  ing  stream.  Bears  all    its     sons    a-  way; 

5.  Our  God,  our   help    in     a   -   ges    past.  Our  hope   for  years    to    come! 


±z4i|r: 


^ 


^ 


^^^ 


w 


-=4- 


\J 


-^- 


t 


Our  shel-ter  from  the  storm-y  blast,  And  our  e  -  ter  -  nal  home! 
From      ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  thou  art  God,     To  end  -  less  years    the    same. 

Short       as    the  watch  that  ends  the  night     Be -fore  the  ris  -  ing   dawn. 

They      fly    for  -  got  -  ten,    as      a  dream  Dies  at  the  opening     day. 

Be  thou  our  guard  while  troubles  last.  And  our  e  -  ter  -  nal  home. 
I 

^ ^— ^ . „-^ 


^*fe^^^ 


S^ 


r-^ 


m 


i 
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Geo.  C.  Hugg. 


Ei3E2^ 


m 


I 


^H^SESia 


^i=^^ 


1 — r 

1.  Ho,  ev  - -ryoue  that  thirsteth,        Ho,     ev-'ryone      that    thirsteth, 

2.  Come,saith  the  Holy         Spir-it  ;      Come.stiiththeHo  -  ly       Spir-it; 

3.  Come,ev- 'ry  one  that    hear-eth  ;     Come,  ev-'ry  one      that    hear-eth  ; 


^S 


-^•^> 


:t==t=t: 


^— p^ 


-m~^-^0- 


1-      1/     ^- 


-^i?— ^ 


a?^Ei: 


Chorus,  p 


-W-W^ 


^^iE^-E^E^5E^ 


Come  ye    to     the  wa  -  tei-s, 


Ho,  ev  -  'ry  one  that  thirst-eth, 
Come,  saith  the  Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it ; 
Come,     ev  -  'ry    one      that  hear-eth; 


ri^ 


Come  ye   to  the  wa  -  tei-s.  Come  ye  to    the  wa-ters;  He  that  hath  no  money, 


^— g^-y- 


i 1- 


i 


^Ei3E 


SEES 


L"'j- 


m/ 


g± 


i&l 


-J- 


y=t 


m 


Come  ye,  buy  and    eat];  Yea,  come  and  buy  ;  Buy  wine  and 

yea,come,  and  buy,  buy  wine. 


milk  without  mon-ey,      without  mon-ey        and  with-out    price, 

and  milk, 

-/ r-     -_r-       I 
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ANTHEM. 

WRITTEN    EXPRESSLY    FOR  THIS  WORK. 


f  Allegro 


Adam  Geibel. 


:^-d^-p 


5= 


■>» — ^ 


^-^- 


:M^^=n 


:4=^: 


:^: 


■^z 


E 


Praise  the    Lord,  praise  the  Lord,    praise  the  Lord,  O      m}^   soul ;    Aud 


^^^ 


^rfe 


J — I 


zz 


^  !s 


a|=:sl=:S 


22: 


m 


tr — ^ —    '•  —      — ^T "-  , 

Lord,  praise  the  Lord,  praise  the  Lord,  O      my  soul;  and    for  -  get      not 


i 


^=^. 


4 — I 


Duet.     ( Ladies  voices.) 


^^=t.iS 


i3s^^^ 


W- 


T^z 


I 

all         His    ben  -  e  -  fits ;  VHio  for  -  giv 

^   ! 


eth    all thy 


^=e: 


h^-f 


f-^ 


^er 


W 


I 


3=^ 


5^g3 


1   ~m- 


^ 


and     heal 

i        ^ 

-#-   *^  -»-  ■ 

==::^zzzz: 


eth    all      thine      in 
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I 1 


i^^^^^^s 


m. 


tirm 


:i!^t: 


i  -  ties  ;        Who   sav  -  eth  thy    life  from  de  -  struc 


M     I 


««: 


?n* 


W 


Wiz^atr:^ 


tion ;   And  crown-eth  thee   with  mer  -  cy  and  lov-ing  kind     -         -      n 


^i^*^ 


S 


■r- 


z± 


■2- 


^ 


Siiiztsrzts: 


iE^ 


;|ES 


isEiiS 


-t^— h 


S=i 


Who    sav  -   eth  thy    life     from      de  -  struc 


tion :  and  crowneth 


^ 


t^ 


t=^=t^ 


$ 


dv 


:^=aj: 


-n--^ 


!=^=^--# 


with  mer  -   cy    and    lov  -  ing    kind     - 


U 


A 


thee 


ness. 

I 


I^Z- 


I^ 


^nJ^. 


^ 


A 


ft-X-^- 


^pte^ElE^ 


praise  the  Ix)rd,     ye      an -gels      of     His,      Ye     that    ex -eel    in 
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£!i=^: 


fc^. 


1^ 
H 1 


m 


strength;    Ye      that        ful  -  fil      His    com-mand- meuts,  And  heark  -  en 

■^  -  ^ r  nif  ^  ^ 


*i^l^ 


^EZZD^ 


iiSi 


L«-_^ 


^^^£3^ 


un    -    to      the    voice    of    His  word ; 

I  ?       I  I 


O    praise  the  Lord,     all 


^-^ 


tfi* 


*"^ 


S     f.      ^      1 


,^    ^ 


■:X*=*=^ 


^    d    » 


B 


I  ■ — U- 

ye    His  hosts;    Ye     ser-vantsof   His  that  do  His    pleas    -    ure 


-^^- 


I  I        I 


■W:rX 


*t:^ 


■&* 


>     1^    ^- 


1^    U» 


Somevihat  slower.  {Boys  or  Men's  voices  in  unison.)   ad  lib. 
mf .  ,        _ 


EEEg; 


^-^i^ 


:t=4: 


:=1: 


:^^: 


■^    <^  il 


:^: 


:2^: 


-^-  -1^    -^zr 


-^ 


O  speak  good,  speak  good  of  the  Lord  all  ye  works  of     His,      in    all 


Sb^ 


fez 


Full  Chorus.  Maestoso. 


^       / 


rail. 

-J— I- 


1=1^=1: 


1==1: 


:^iTzat 


:^=^: 


HtZit 


t^=2^: 


:i3i3i: 


P-"^=& 


pla  -  ces  of    His      do  -  min  -  ion  ;  Praise  thou  the  Lord,    O     my 


:s:^ 


-^- 


I      I 


soul. 
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sES 


Tempo  primo. 
f  '   1 L 


m^ 


3* 


I     J        J        J- J. 


2^ 


s 


Glo    -  ry,     glo    -    ry      be      to     the  Fath  -  er, 

I  I 


and 


to      the 


.^-MA 


I 


^4-p- 


Iz: 


dt 


:=Ps- 


:?2': 


>      ^ 


^ 


->- 


I  II  'y     ^     \         '^ 

Son,     and    to        the     Ho    -    ly      Ghost ;  As       it    was        in  the    be  - 


Tig: 


H— #— 


I 


-w^-i 


ii 


J 


-v-^ 


:Jizi=^=i^: 


■-d    ^_^ 


■^=^ 


-^-4 


S-::= 


"■#—"•- 


tS: 


-  gin-ning,    is      now,     and  ev-er    shall   be;     world    without   end, 
I         ■         ■  ^ 


m 


dr-t 


^  J-  -J- 


5=r 


^_^ 


^— ^ 


-x=t 


-^- 


-»-—»- 


>•     L^ 


■^    I 


l^fejfcto 


-•! — l-S)- 


:*:=* 


^ 


world    with  -  out    end, 


t"T  r 


world    with  -  out     end,       A  -  men, 


.J.- 


fczt 


£=fS: 


i 


-^^— ^- 
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A    -    men, 


A     - 


^ 


men. 
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NEW  YEAR   HYMN. 


F.  R.  Havergal. 

4- 


Adam  Geibel. 

'  I- 


1.  Je-sus  blessed    Sav-iour,  Help  us  uow  to  raise    Songs  of  glad  thanksgiviug, 

2.  Je-sus,  ho-ly   Sav-iour,  On  -  ly  Thou  canst  tell  How  we  oft-en  stum-bled 

3.  Je-sus,  lo v-ing  Sav-iour,  On  -  ly  Thou  dost  know  All  that  may  befall      us ' 

4.  Je-sus,  precious  Sav-iour,  Make  us  all  Thine  own,  Make  us  Thine  for  ev-  er 

I 


a|=^ 


q=at=at 


-U 


W=^:^=^: 


4—1- 


3tar^ 


£a^ 


■^h 


Songs  of  ho  -  ly  praise. 
How  we  oft  -  en  fell ! 
As  we  on-ward  go. 
Make  us  Thine  a-lone. 


O  how  kind  and  gra-cious  Thou  hast  always  been! 
All  our  sins  (  so  man  -y ! )  Saviour,  Thou  dost  know; 
So  we  hum-bly  pray  Thee,  Take  us  })y  the  hand, 
Let  each  day,  each  moment.  Of  this  glad  New-year, 


O  how  many  bless-ings  Ev-'ry  day  hast  been  !  Je-sus,  blessed  Saviour, 
In  Thy  blood  most  precious.  Wash  me  white  as  snow.  Je-sus,  blessed  Saviour, 
Lead  us  ev-er    up-ward    To  the  Bet-ter  Land.         Je-sus,  blessed  Saviour, 

Be  for  Je-sus    on  -  ly,     Je-sus,  Saviour  dear.        Then,  O  blessed  Saviour, 


m. 


:t=t=t 


:fct^ 


g=g: 


I     I      I     I 


t=X 


tSEgggiB 


-^—^- 


-(— r-t 


1 h 


\—l 


i^=i=S^P^ 


Now  our  praises  hear.         For  Thy  grace  and  fa-vour  Crowning  all  the  year. 
Keep  us  in  Thy  fear.         Let  Thy  grace  and  fa-vour  Par-don  all  the  year. 
Keep  us  ev  -  er  near,         Let  Thy  grace  and  fa-voar  Shield  us  all  the  year. 
Nev-er  need  we  fear.  For  Thy  grace  and  fa-vour.  Crowns  our  bright  New  year! 


NOTHING  TO  PAY. 
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F.  R.  Haveegal. 

Shnvly. 


Geo.  C.  Hugg. 


1.  Nothing;  to  pay  !  Ah;  nothing  to  pay  !  Never    a  word  of  ex-cuse  to  say, 

2.  Nothing  to  pay !  The  debt  is  so  great ;  What  will  you  do  with  the  awful  weight  ? 

3.  Nothing  to  pay !  Yes,  nothing  to  pay !   Jesus  has  clear'd  all  the  debt  a- way, 

.    ^  ^  h 


N    N    N 


Year  after  year  thou  hast  fill'd  the  score,  Owing  the  Lord  still  more  and  more. 
How  shall  the  way  of  es  -  cape  be  made  ?  Nothing  to  pay,  yet  all  must  be  paid. 
Blotted  it  out  with  His  bleeding  hand!  Free  and  forgiv'n  and  loved  you  stand. 


Chorus. 
Faster. 


wm. 


^5 


Jc:^ 


gr^±«:33^ 


^^^M 


Hear. 
Hear. 
Hear. 


the. voice  of  Je-sus  say, 
the  voice  of  Je-sus  say, 
the  voice  of  Je-sus  say, 


Ver-i-  ly  thou  hast  noth-ingtopay! 
Ver-i  -  ly  thou  hast  noth-ing  to  pay ! 
Ver-i-  ly  thou  hast  noth-ingtopay! 


m 


^ 


^ 


i~^  -V^'  *  i—tr^' 


g 


Ru-  ined  now,  lost  art  thou,  and  yet     I    for-gave   thee  all     thy    debt. 
All     is  charged  to  my  own  ac-  count,  I  have  paid    the  full     a  -  mount. 
Paid,  the  debt,  and  the  debt-  or's  free!  Now,  I  ask  thee, "  lov'stthou  Me?" 
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ONWARD. 


Geo.  C.  Hugg. 

Cornet. 


John  Guest. 


Instrument. 


1.  Lord  we  come     a- gain  with  songs  of  glad-ness, 

2.  For- ward,  on  -  ward  like     a  might-y  arm  -  y 


^ 


ggf^ 


?£1 


1^^ 


ii 


f 


i/    ^  ^  ^ 


^ 


i 


r=g^ 


^: 


^ 


3«N 


S 


#-1^- 


r^T^ 


Car  -  ol  -  ing  Thy  praises  for  and    near ; . 
Moves  the  Church  of  God  in  bright  ar  -  ray, . 


In    our  lays    we 
March-ing    on  -  ward 


1^       51^1^1/1/1^^ 


mmj-M-M^^ 


SEjaa 


ban  -  ish  care  and  sad  -  ness,  Rais  -  ing  to  Thy  glorious  name  our  notes  of  cheer, 
on    our  way  to     Zi  -  on,  Led     by  Christ  our  Risen  Lord  to    end-less  day. 


Chorus. 


>-S \ 1 1 U— P ^     K     P     I 


JN   J  J  J 


Hal  -  le  -   lu  -  jah  !   we    are  press-ing  on  -  ward,  Where  our    Lead  -  er 


m 


^^ 


^  ^  ^  ^ 

-\ — ^ — 1 — I — 

V — >    1/    u^- 


1 — r 


i h 


Pi^^gj^ 


ONWARD.    Concluded, 


177 


^ 


m 


i  P    i 


i±^^^ 


bids   us  forward  go,  Marchiug    on  -  ward  like    a  mighty   arm  -  y, 

^     ^     ^  ^-^ 


Sa-tau's  hosts  are  fly  -  iug  ev  - '  ry  -  where 


Then  for  -  ward  !  on  -  ward 


0= 


1  ^ 

Christ  our  ris  -  en  Cap  -  tain,  Leads  a-gain  His  Miphty  for  -  ces  far  and  near. 


lT     K   1^ — ^ — \ ^- 


p  '  p    m-W^W- 


PPpp^3 


-H#— #- 


^  ^  '^  ^      I      i^    >  1^  i^ 


SONG  OF  TRIUMPH. 


Geo.  C.  Hugo. 


1.  Al  -  le  -  lu  -  ia  !  Sing   to     Je-sus!His  the  seep -tre,  His  the  throne; 

2.  Hark!  the  songs  of     Ho  -  ly      Zi  -  on  Thunder  like    a     might-y  flood  : 

3.  Al  -  le  -  lu  -  ia  !  Bread  of  heav-en.  Thou  on  earth  our  food  our  stay  • 

4.  Glo  -  ry    be     to    God   the    Fa-ther!  Glo  -  rv'     be    to  Christ  the  Son! 


Al  -  le  -  lu  -  ia  !  His  the  triumph.  His  the  vie  -  to  -  ry     a  -  lone. 
"  Je  -  sus  out    of    ev  - 'rvnation. Hath  redeemed  usl»yHis])lood." 
Al  -  le  -  lu  -  ia  !  Here  tlie  sin- ful.  Flee  to  Thee  from  day  to  day. 
Glo  -  ry     to    the  Ho  -  ly  Spir-  it !  One  in  three.and  three  in  One.    A- men. 


^ 


tV^ 


^-Jti-M^ 


^ 


I    I    I    I  r    F  r— j^ 
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ON  TO  CONQUEST. 


Geo.  C.  Hugg 

SpiHted. 


Walter  E.  Marcy. 


1.  Clad 

2.  Clad 


in  the     gos  -  pel      arm  -  our,    read  -  y         to      go, 

in  the    gos  -  pel      arm  -  our,  what    news     to  -  day  ? 


SEE 


i^^EE^ 


1^ 


13 


*=lit 


?^ 


-^-- 


^       ^ 


>    ^. 


An  -  y- where,  ev'rywhere,  at  my  King's  command :  Clad  in  the  gospel  armour 
Vic  -  to  -  ry  !  vie  -  to  -  ry  !  thus  the  couriers  say  :  Clad  in  the  gospel  armour 


r^^F^ 


Sitz 


t^ 


-1^1^. 


F=\%-§^^t-$ 


^ 


U 


^     ^     i 


^ 


1E* 


rrr 


1^-i^-l^-H 


1^=^ 


^ 


i 


J: 


f^qfcSt 


\ 


m- 


V"  J   ^   J 


^^ 


proud  -  ly     I  stand,    List !  tis  the  ' '  Forward  march' '  we'll  now  meet  the  foe. 
loud  -  ly  they  sing,    Glo  -  ry      to    Je  -  sus  Christ,  our  lead-er  and  King. 


?Mrr-g^^ 


m 


f^^iE3 


^^M 


I 


^i 


Chorus. 


)S-> 


gisg^ 


On     -     ward,  on      to      con      -     quest,  un- daunted   by  the  din  and 
On-ward,  on  :  march-iug  on, 


fe^^SE 


^=t 


f^t^- 


*I=|K=lC 


^EJE^ 


V   >    'i^    i/- 


ON  TO  CONQUEST.    Concluded. 
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J*  K.  h 


^^^^ 


:a=a^ 


3=3^ 


«(— "1 ■      ^        J" 


^ 


roai-ing  of    the  bat  -  tie  ;  March    -  iug     ev  -  er      on    -     wartl  we'll 
Marth-ing  on,  ev  -  er    on. 


-rrrTT- 


.|L^    p—p: 


t=^ 


^ 


^=r 


I 


EfE 


t=±k 


m 


>     •     •     b^     I 


1  1  1 


rr=5! 


I      h    IS  h 


*^^^nrtf^g^#^ti^^^^ 


sing  a  song  of  tri-umph  o'er  and  o'er:     Glo  -  ry      to    Je-susllet  the 


S:i^^^ 


t  ^        ^ 


-^-^=e: 


^^ 


-^- 


5^ 


r^ 


>•    • 


N     K 


>— V> 


N     N 


i^  >  IX 

war-cry  ev  -  er   ring !  Glo  -  ry     to  Je  -  sus !  He  will  mighty  conquest  biing ! 


Glo    -    Tx    l>e      to      Je    -   sus !     Sing         the   ran  -  som'd     throng ! 


in 


-t-Tl: 


S: 


Glo  -   rv 


*=- — »- 


>»e 


to 


Je  -  sus  I    is      our      bat 


-9 ^ 

tie        song. 


I 


HARK!    MY   SOUL. 


Henry  Smart. 


1.  Hark 

2.  On  - 

3.  Far, 

4.  Rest 


hark !  ray     soul ;    -.  An  -  gel  -  ic  songs  are    swell  -  ing 
ward    we      go,         for    still   we  hear  them  sing  -  ing, 
far      a  -    way,      like  bells  at     even  -  ing     peal  -  ing 
comes  at  length, though  life   be     long  and    drear  -  y, 


YS-^,r-^~ 


O'er  earth's  green  fields. 
Come,  wea  -  ry  souls. 
The  voice  of  Je  - 
The      day    must  dawn, 


;i5: 


1^ 


and  -     o-ceau's  wave-beat  shore  : 
for       Je  -  sus  bids   you   come : 
sus  sounds  o'er  land  and     sea, 
and     darksome  night  be      past : 


-|=- 


^ 


^-ilEi 


^=i 


^5^ 


:=i: 


--%^- 


is: 


How    sweet  the     truth     those  bless  -  ed  strains  are  tell  -  ing 

And, through  the     dark        its      ech  -  oes  sweet  -  ly  ring-  ing. 

And  la  -  den     souls,      by    thousands  meek- ly  steal-  ing. 

Faith's  jour-ney     ends        in      wel-come    to      the  wea  -  rv, 

I 


Of  that  new  life  where  sin  shall  l)e     no 

The  mus-ic   of  the  Gospel  leads  us 

Kind  Shepherd, turn  their  weary  steps   to 

And  heav'n.the  heart's  true  home,  will  come  at 


more. 

home. 

Thee. 

last. 


An 
An 
An 
An 


gels  of  Je  -  sus, 

gels  of  Je  -  sus, 

gels  of  Je  -  sus, 

gels  of  Je  -  sus. 


i=Mz:»tE*z:*l-JdtE|rS=Jz|ji3EE 


An-gels  of   light,     Singing  to     welcome  the  pilgrims  of  the  night. 


s^=^=t:^^^H 


I  1 1 


r-r-r- 


i 


PRAISE  YE. 

Recessional. 
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Geo.  C.  Hugg. 

IVith  spirit. 


Geo.  C.  Hugo. 


P 


^ 


4z^ 


t=^ 


?*t34:^: 


^q^ 


:^S=t 


«: 


-^r-^ 


-^ 


^^^ 


Praise      ye, 


Praise     ye, 


Praise    ye      the      Lord! 


ri 


r 


-I — V 


i 


Praise      ve 


1$^ 


Praise      ye, 

^ — -►^^ 


-4         A^ 


-3=^- 


m^ 


^* 


Praise      ye    the    Lord ! 


^^^^^ 


m. 


f 


»=«^ 


P 


Fine. 


:^ 


Js:^: 


O         praise         ye 


the     Ix)rd. 


ipH^i 
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PRAISE  YE.    Continued. 


rail. 


/ 


e 


£ 


-# — ^- 


-I \—A- 


'*^ 


i==^ 


■^- 


ij 


I  I 


X^    ^  1 


i 


N-S- 


^^^^ 


V-^^^    K    ft^.J^^^^ 


^it:* 


^^    iZ^i^ 


Mag-ni-  fy  the  Lord  Je-ho-vah  ev      -      er.  ;Mag-ui  -  fy  His  name  for-ev-ei- 


^^^^^51 


^VW 


r^r 


r     I     r     r 


1   I   I 


>^^— ^        )#        i#         {#  i#     j»      i#     [#      H#—      }#        ^         b 


r-r 


I    i 


1    1 


p- 


w=^ 


1      s  -^—4: 


^ 


:fsiz^=^i=M:zz:M 


more :  Praise  ve   the  Lord  !     Praise  ve    the  Lord  ;  Hal  -  le  ^ 


S 


TT^t 


Jsii^l^ 


e 


':S=^=^- 


-MirS: 


n 


I      I      I      I 


»)•»  g  g  e=g 


*  *:      * 


—  r  h  '  r  i^ — f^r+j^^j   ^-v 


^ 


PRAISE  YE.    Concluded. 
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i 


dim. 


cres.  poco  a  poco. 


^ 


h    fe   I- 


^ 


^^ 


S^ 


it* 


W=i=^ 


lu  -  jah,    O  praise  the    Ix)n;l  ;  O     mag-ni-fy     the  Lord  Je  -  ho  -  vah 


i^:^   ^     f     r    f     f    |^„     ^-^ -{ J f — # 1 

^-\-\-- f  ¥   V\  ^ ■£- — S — t — £-— 1 

I 


-V-K 


5=^ 


:^i^^=J^ 


:W-3^-^ 


Mag-  ui  -  f\'    His  name  for-ev  -  er     more  ; 


i 


rss- 


T^ 


-^-^^Bi: 


1»^    -p 


K— PT-^^t^V 


I  I 


r-r 


w^ft 


m 


? 


-» m m- 


1         I 


'      I 


$ 


^^ 


^        D.C.alFine. 


i 


:^ 


i 


Praise  ye  theLortl,  praise  ye  the  Lord.  Hal-le- hi -jah.  O  praise  the  Lord. 


1 r 


iH 


3=1: 


t=^ 


--*^ 


^1=^ 


■g^ 


I 


?2: 


5^ 


-^_:_a. 


gi#  r^ 


4&-^ 
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VICTORY! 

Processional. 


Ari'o  by  Geo.  C.  Hugg. 

Chorus.  ' 


Arr.  by  Geo.  C.  Hugo. 


We  march,  we  march   to        vie  -  to  -  ry  !  With  the  cross  of  the  Lord  be  - 


fefet^ 


m — ^- 


m — P- 


-#-^-^- 


-p   I*  —9 


E 


I 


^4- 


r^r-r^ 


1^=^ 


n 


u 


s 


JV-> 


w- 


^IS-;*: 


— K-— ^ « ^ 1- 


ii^=^ 


ii=^ 


i^S3 


H— p 


fore       US,  With  His     lov  -  ing   Eye  look-iug  down  from  the  sky.  And  His 


t=t 


I 


r->-br 


^^=!? 


a|==^: 


Itiq: 


i=^=^ 


« — « 1 ^^= — I \^ — \ 


v^^ 


Ho  -   ly   Arm  spread   o'er 


5zz& 


^ 


fig: 


1.  AVe  come    in    the  might 
us.  \  2.  We  tread    to    the    roll 
3.  Then  on  -  ward  we  march 

I 


of  the 
of  the 


m 


W^ 


:IE3 


iZi: 


^=^ 


1^     k 


n  h 

^        -        J 

^4 

I 

1 

^ 

S 

5^^ 

1 

i^_ 

^ ■^— 

— ^' 

— ^d— 

—^ 

tr^ 

J 

=ih=^ 

hi — t — J- 

-11«-^^ 

^ — 

=^ 

1 

tj 

Lord 

or  - 

arms 

of   light, 

gan  swell, 

to  prove 

i     ! 

-w^  ^  1 — 

1 

With  meas  -  ured  tread 
With  watchword     du    - 
With  Christ's  own  flag 

J          -     - 

-JP~— — ^ 

to        meet 
ly         giv    - 
be    -    fore 

Him 
en ; 
us; 

;  And 
And 
With 

we 
we 
His 

^ir\r- 

■ 

■ 

— d-  --J 

• 

-(•                                          M'^ 

r-^ 

M 

p 

■■^         •! 

^       L 

,^ 
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^_^k  Lj 

1 — ^— 

WT^ 

r — f^ — ^ — ^ — 

-1 

—J 

w 

— ^ 

1 H-Z. 

—m 

W 

^ ^ — r 

1 

VICTORY!    Concluded. 
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put  to  flight  the  ar-mies  of  night,  That  thesonsofthe  day  might  greet  Him. 
urge  the  Prince  ofthe  hosts  of  hell.  To      fight  for  the  gates  of  Heav    -en. 
Eye  of  love  looking  down  from  alK)ve,  And  His  ho  -  ly  Arm  spread  o'er    as 


^ 


-#-— ^ 


^-^ 


^ 


^ 


«*■ 


i^^ 


prT~^^ 


^ 


>czt=t 


•■— ^ 


^Clf 


t— ^^ 


1^  1^ 


I    I 


i 


Chorus. 


S 


-•^tT 


P 


r 


"We    march,     we       march      to 


to 


-     ry !       With      the 


I 


t=: 


?^ 


nM — \ — i;^ — kH — rei 

1           1          h_        s 

—\ — 

-^                      ^ 

AV,     1     J"   ^m     J^ 

— ] 1 f^ — S- 

"H — wd"^*^ — ^~-^~ 

V  7        9      •  •    s    ^      n   s 

^         4       M  '       t 

1  •  *^  J   ^  w 

d              ^               ^ 

cross    of     the  Lord    be    - 
ay..,     g      r      Z    f—: 1 

fore      us,  With  His 

lov  -  ing  Eye  look-ing 

1-   p    p    «  «  . 

^^^b^>    1 — P — k—\ LnJ— - 

^    L    F-  g 

=F=^ 

^    1     L-ST- 

1 Z 1 ^ ^ ^^ 1 

n-    .     ^    ^j 

4- — 

w P R — • 
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«=^ 


^ 


^ 


?i 


*=»^ 


z:^ 


r^ 


down  from  the    sky,     And  His     ho    -    ly      Arm   .spread     o'er      us 

^ — m — m — ^ 


m 


^ES 


^ 


186  MY   ROCK   AND   FORTRESS. 

Psalm  XXXI.  Arr.  Berthold  Tours. 


i 


=s- 


r^ 


e 


^^i 


^ 


Bow  down  Thine  ear  to  )  , .  , 
me,  make  haste  to  de- 1  ^^    "  ^ 


H^^l 


me,      That  Thou  may'st  save     . 


g 


-1^- 


f=^ 


=IS>- 


^ 


^^rrj: 


■i=^ 


^=d: 


:?td=ii 


^^=i^ 


^-ir-i: 


:^=rf 


And  be  Thou  my  strong  rock  and  house  of  defense.  For  Thou    art  my 


.u=i^   ' 


r--^-=^^--^pf^^-4=^ 


r£z 


^g^g^i 


/^      -(^     -P^ 


^=f 


I      I 


S: 


n 


MY   ROCK   AND   FORTRESS. -Concluded. 
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:^: 


-2^ 


wm- 


t=q=H: 


:g^,      1    *|: 


122: 


^^i 


strong  rock, my    strong      rock  and  my    cas  -   tie.     For  Thou    art  my 


s 


p=^=fF 


?=: 


t;:=e 


'^- 


^ 


12^ 


r^^ 


:NE=(E 


-^^t-^^^^^^=f 


:J=4=F 


4=4= 


:a=i^ 


strong  rock, rav  rock  and  mv  cas  -  tie.     For  Thou  art      mv  strong 


g->->^-^jt^, 


T^E=E 


-i-r^ 


l_J^ 


t:=f^ 


S=§g: 


S 


^S^ 


Be  Thou  al  -  so      mv  guide, 

'    '    '     I     I 


-^ 


ibsrtisz 


i 


i    I- 


*=^ 


t=^: 


:^=2^ 


^ 1 \ 


s> s*- 


^Jzr^ijr 


:j2=s?:: 


©S^ 


be  Thou    al  -  so       my    guide,         be  Thou    al  -  so       my    guide, 

'         I         I 


i 


:a 


L 


pp  ralltnlando. 

If 


adagio. 


i^E^I^3E^i^_EtEEg^E 


t:* 


PPH 


f^^-Bf^ 


And  lead   mo,  lead    mc     for  Thv   name's  sake. 


MEN. 


pp. 


w. 


t=^ 


E^3 


-1 *■■ 


Skt:^^: 


22: 


:g 
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GLORY  IN  THE  HIGHEST. 


M.  V.  Zimmerman. 


P:^-w^ 


^Sh^ 


(spied 


^S^g 


t^^ 


W.  A.  Ogden. 

K-H 


m^^^^ 


1.  Floating   down    the  mist -y     a  -  ges,  Hear  the   clear        unceas  -  ing 

2.  Hear  ye    not        the    lit  -  tie  child-  ren,  Lisp  His  name     who  bless-ing 

3.  Je-sus,   Lord,  Thou  King  e  -  ter  -  nal,  Let    ns     Thy        sal-va-tion 
-^  -^       ^^  -^--^    -^  -^• 

t=ff^±  f    I      I  — [-Tl ^ 


strain,  Sung  at  first 
gave.  Hear  ye  not 
see,       Eeigu  in     us, 


jt 


by  shin-  ing  an  -  gels 

the  old   con-fess  -  ing 

Thou  mighty  Sar  -  iour 


O  -  ver  Bethlehem's 
All    His  might  -   y 
Hold  us    clos    -     er 


moon-  lit  plain 
power  to  save. 
Lord,  to    Thee 


}Glo-  ry    i 


the  high-  est,  glo  -  ry,      Lo!  glad 


Glo-ry  in 


^^^L 


^E^^ 


t=t 


s— =^ 


2$ 


Stipes*: 


^ 


?E» 


* 


i 


i 1—  -\m—. im- 


iEEi 


:i=pt 


j  i^      I  ■^""T  '  ^  I       ^^ '     I  ^ 

news  to  earth   we      bring,  Christ    is     bom a 

Lo!  glad  news  Christ  is  born, 


-+- — \m ^— H ! — 


^=^ 


tSit-Jt 


i 


^a 


i 


iti=*t 


Prince  and  Sav-iour,  Peace,  good- will to    men  we    sing. 

Peace,  good- will 


A.  S.  Doughty. 

With  Spirit. 


GLAD  BELLS. 


P 


^s=^: 


1.  O    ring   the  glad  bells, The  joy  t<ill-ing  bells,  In  praise  of  our  Lord  in 

2.  O     ring  the  glad  bells.  The  life  cheering  bells.  In   chorus  of  praise  to  Em- 

3.  Ring,  ring  the  glad  bells,  Their  music  dis-pels  The  shadows  of  gloom  that 

«                     -1^    -^  -^  •       I 
-# — #■— #■ •— r* — r — ^—0- 1 H» — \m     g     .0—0- 


Beth  -  le-hem  born.  When  manger  and  stall.  Held  Mon  -  arch  of   all,        In 
man-  u  -el  ring,  Whom  prophets  foretold,  And    pa    -    triarchsold       Re - 
dark-  en  the  wav,  Ring  out  and  proclaim  The  "won  -  der-ful  Name,  Make 
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pov-er-ty'sgarmentsfor-lom.    1  Ring  the  mer-ry  chiming  Christmas  bells, 
vealed  as  the  Heaven-born  King.  >- 
joy  -  ful  this  bright  natal  day.     j  Ding  dong,  ding  dong, ding  dong, ding  dong, 


j^jitrqi-ji-i 


Ring     the      mer   -    ry  chiming  Christmas  bells,     Ring     the      mer  -  ry 
Ding  dong,  ding    dong,  ding      dong,     ding  dong,  ding  dong,    ding  dong, 
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chim -ing  Christ-mas  V)ells.  Her  -    aid       the     glad     sto       -        ry. 

ding  dong,         ding  dong,  Ding    dong,  ding   dong,  dingdoug,bells. 
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BLESSED   MORN. 


Robert  Finch. 


I    I    ■     ^ 

See     a  -  mid   the   winter's  snow,  Born  for       us      on  earth       be -low, 

Lo,  with-in       a     manger  lies       He  who   built  the  star    -     ry  skies ; 

Say,  ye    ho  -  ly  Shepherds,  say,  What  your  joy  -  ful  news       to-day; 

'  As   we  watched  at  dead  of  night,     Lo,  we     saw     a  won  -  drous  light ; 

Teach,0  teach  us,     Ho -ly  Child,     By   Thv  Face    so  meek     and  mild, 
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^-J^ 


t=t 
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t==t 


f^=r- 


See  the  ten  -  der  Lamb  appears,      Prom  -  ised  from 


He,  who  throned  in  height  sublime,  Sits 
Wherefore  have   ye     left  your  sheep   On 
An-gels  sing  -  ing  peace  on  earth.     Told 
Teach  us   to      re  -  sem-ble  Thee,     In 


e  -  ter  -  nal  years. 

a  -  mid         the  Cher  -  u  -  bim  ! 
the    lone    -    ly  mountain  steep? 

us     of         the  Saviour's  Birth." 
Thy  sweet       hu  -  mil  -  i  -  ty  ! 
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T=^fi^^-t 


j:^_ 


Hail !  thou  ev   -    er  bless -ed  morn  !  Hail,  re-demp-tion's  hap  -  py     dawn! 
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Sing  thro'  all     Je  -  ru  -  sa  -  lem,     Christ     is    bom 

I 


in  Beth-le-hem. 


THE  WATCHERS. 
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Geo.  C.  Hugg. 


Geo.  C.  Hugg. 
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9       y  \        '^       ^ 

1.  'Midst  thedew-gem'dlieklsofJu-dah,      Ou     a     star-    ry  night  of  old  ; 

2.  Fear  not,  for        behold     I  bring  you     Tidings  glad       ofJe-sus'   birth, 

3.  Eag  -  er  -  ly,     the  Shepherds  hastened,  O'er  the  dew-beads  clear,  and  bright ; 


^  i    i 
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«i«z«ir^ 
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r  '^ 

Shepherds  o'er  their  flocks  were  watching,  As  their  fa  -thersdidof    old. 
Un  -  to    God,      a-lone    be   glo-ry,       And  to      man  be  peace  on  earth. 
With  a     star  -    ry  guide  be-  fore  them.  Whilst  around  them  all  was  light. 


i^- 


Sud-den  -  ly  a    mighty  an  -  gel.  Came  from  heav'n  in  raiment  bright ; 

Haste  thee  now  to  Bethlehem's  manger.  There  thou'lt  find  the  Xew-born  Child ; 
Soon  they  stootl  at  Bethlehem's  manger.  Viewing  there  God's  on  -  ly    Son  ; 


And  the  watching,  wond'  ring  Shepherds,  Trembled  sore,  with  dire  af-fright. 
Christ  the  Lord     by  Prophets  spoken.  Ho  -  ly,   spot  -  less,  un-de- filed. 
While  the  Myr  -  iad  hosts  of  Heaven,  Joined  the  song  on  earth  be-gun. 
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192  ON  A  STARRY   NIGHT. 

Alfred  Phillips. 


W.  A.  Ogden. 
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2.  With 

3.  His 
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star    -    ry        night 
in         the       home 
won  -  drous      mir 


W 
the 
of 
a 
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wond'riugShep-herds  left  their  flock  And  to  the  cit  -  y  sped, 
with  a  cheer  -  ful  will  -  ing  heart.  The  path  of  boy  -  hood  trod, 
man     He  liv'd,  for    man      He      died,    That  sin  might  be     for  -  giv'n, 
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ON  A  STARRY  NIGHT.    Concluded. 
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Si^iEp^^^^p 


To  tiud  the  new-born  Sav  -  iour-child  Laid  in  a  niau-ger  bed. 
Ke-joic-ing  in  His  par -ent's  love,  And  faith -ful  to  His  God. 
And  now  He    bids    us       fol  -  low  Him,  The    up- wardpathtoheav'n. 
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Far      a  -  way    in      glo 


An  -  gels  sang  the    sto 
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an    -    gel       throng,         Far 


way        in         glo 
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BELLS  ACROSS  THE  SNOW. 


Geo.  C.  Hugg. 

Merrily. 


Geo.  C.  Hugg. 


I 


^    ^     ^    1/    r    ^ 

1.  O  Christmas,  mer  -  ry  Christmas!       It    has  come  to     us      a-  gain; 

2.  O  Christmas,  mer- ry  Christmas!    How  we    joy    to    sing  of    thee, 


fep^ 


With  its  car-ols    full    of  glad-ness,  Peace  and  joy     in      ev  -  'ry  strain  ; 
Bless -ed  day    of  sweet  re -fresh- ing,      Day  of  peace,  of     joy    and  glee  : 


:|fc=?v: 


n> — ^ 


r^J=^=tJ 
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;*z=l 


^    ^    ^      ^      1/     ^     I 

With  the  hoi  -  ly    and  the  laur  -  el,       And  the  fir  -  tree  bend-ing  low ; 
How  the  soul    is    full    of   glad-ness,    Howthe  dul  -  cet    car  -  ols  flow  ; 


^.^t 


te=te=t^4e=^-N^ 


>=:^ 
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^  .^.  ^ 


i,  i^  "  >-   ^  i^  I 

As  we   lis  -  ten   in      the  twi  -  light       To  the  bells  a  -  cross  the  snow, 

As  we  lis  -  ten  in     the  twi  -  light      To  the  bells  a  -  cross  the  snow, 
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{ 


s^ 
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As  we  lis-  ten    in     the  twi- light       To  the  bells    a-  cross  the  snow. 
As  we  lis  -  ten    in     the  twi  -  light       To  the  bells    a  -  cross  the  snow. 
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"^ — ^■ 
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Choki> 


O  the  ]>ells      a-  cross     the  snow,     Mer-rj'  bells    a -cross  the  snow, 
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As   we  lis  -  ten    in    the   twi  -  light,    To   the  belis    a  -  cross  the  snow ; 
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^— ^ 


O  the   bells      a  -  cross     the  snow,      Mer-rs'   bells    a  -  cross  the  snow 

A.-^^.  ^B_.^^.         .^^-PL. 


The  merry,  merry  bells,  the  merry,  merry  bells,  The  merry,  merry  Christmas  bells. 
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THE  ANGELS'  SONG. 


C.  H.  G. 


C.  H.  Gabriel. 


tf=* 


i=^ 


1.  We        will  sing       the    dear        old    sto 

2,  In  a     man  -   ger,     lo!        the     in 


ry     o'er  a  -  gain, 

fant  King       be  -  hold! 
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II 
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How        the    an    -    gels  came        to    shep  -  herds  on 
Rude    -    ly     pil  -   lowed,  with      His  moth    -    er      on 


the  plain, 
the    hay; 
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^f?=^±^ 


5  . 


Prais  -  ing  God,      and    say    -  ing:  "i)eace,  good -will        to    men," 
With       the  beasts      of     bur    -    den — low    -     li  -  ness        un  -  told — 
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f 
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While      the   host        of    heav    -  en  joined     the    glad        re  -  frain. 
He        has  come       to    take       the  sting       of   death       a  -  way. 


m 


X^i^:^^^^^^^^ 


Chorus. 
Glo  -  ry,      glo 


THE  ANGELS'  SONG.    Concluded. 

ry,  sang  the 
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Glo  -  ry,     glo  -  ry,  saiig   the  an     -     gels,  the    glad    an  -  gel  -  ie  throng, 
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Peace  on  earth, good-will   to  men   for-ev  -  er       more,for-ev-er  more. 
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Glo  -  ry,    glo  -  ry,  sang  the  an 
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gels,  the    glad    an  -  gel  -  ic  throng, 
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Peace  on    earth,  good- will  to  men     for-ev  -  er    more,  for-ev  -  er  more. 
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GLORY  TO  GOD. 
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F.  R.  Havekgal. 
mf 
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Adam  Geibkl. 
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1/      I  ' 

1.  Now  let  us    sing  the  An  -  gel's  song,  That    rang    so    sweet  and 

2.  He  came  to    tell  the  Fa-ther'sloVe,    His     good- ness,  truth,  and 

3.  He  came  to  bring  the  wea  -  ry  ones,  True    peace  and  per  -  feet 

4.  He  came  to  bring  a  glo-rious  gift,  "Good  -  will     to    men;"and 
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rest; 
why? 
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earth  -  ly      eye  .  and  ear, — 

glo     -    ry      of  His  face; 

dark  -  ened  and  dis  -  tressed; 
us 
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to      live      and      die. 


To      Him  we     sing,     our 

With    His  own    light,     so 

That    great  and    small  might 

Then,   sweet  and    long,      the 
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Sav  -  iour  King,  Who  al    -    ways  deigns  to  hear: 

full      and  bright,  The  shades    of     death  to  chase, 

hear    His    call.  And  all          in      Him  be  blessed. 

An  -  gel's  Song  A  -  gain       we     raise  on  high : 


GLORY  TO  GOD.    Concluded. 

ry      to       God ! 


199 


dim. 


tJ     ^    '•    '1/    ^ 

'  Glo  -  ry,     all     glo  -  17      to      God ! 


and    peace       on 


earth. ' 
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to  God 
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Glo  -   ry,        all      glo 
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God 


Glo  -  ry      to       God 


Glo  -  ry      to 
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Glo  -  ry,     all     glo  -  ry      to      God ! 
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Glo-  ry,  all   glo-  ry     to       God !        And     peace        on 
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earth. 
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LIST,  THE  NOTES. 

ANTHEM. 


Geo.  C.  Hugo. 

Full  Choeus. 

With  great  power. 

^    s 

Geo.  C.  Hugo. 
1          >        > 

ri/\  1^ N  i            h     ft 

J      s 

1       1        i 

/T  r>  k^  ^    J         J       J^   J 

*  •      m 

J 

4        4  *     ^      ' 

6^—4-^ — ^^-^—4— 

••      ^^ 

> m <=4 

p        »  •     5     . 

W. =t_-* ^*-: « « 

List       to    the  notes 

^ •— ^-- 

that   the    an  -  gels  sing  ! 

v^  •{-  *-  ^^  -^ 

Wei  -  come,    the 

1^  ^:  :^ 

fM\'    K  1        /I        1                      1                  ft         1 

,         ft 

1 

■ft    '^  ■■"  ft 

5iyz^  4_j L    ^' 

L     ^ 

J ^ 

i^    tf 

^^^7    4  ' ^ — - — ' ^ — - — 

1-' \ r:? 

i^ 


3^=^ 


^     ^    fe 


^^^g= 


:^ 


2:^ 


3tAZ3t 


j^:i=atz2::^ 


ti  -  dings  of    joy  they  bring  !  Glo  -  ry       to  God  !  Glo  -  ry      to   God  ! 
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Semi-Chorus. 
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Glo  -  ry      to  God    in     the  high  -  est !       Glo  -  rj'^      to  God  !  and  good- 

Mor  -  tals      a-wake    let    the 
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-  will      they     sing ;  Peace,  peace  on  earth    un  -   to    men    they  bring ; 
an  -  them    ring  ;  Sound,  sound  the  praise  of     the  New  -  Bom   King. 
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LIST,  THE  NOTES.    Concluded. 
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Loud    thro'  the  Heaven's  list  the  cho  -   rus      ring,     "Glo  -  ry        to 
Grand      is     the  cho   -  rus     of    joy       we      sing,     "Glo  -  ry        to 
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Full  Chokus. 
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God      in        the     high     -      est."  Sound,  sound     a  -  loud       o    -    ver 
God      in        the     high    -      est." 
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land  and  main,     Je   -    sus        is    come     on       the  earth     to      reign 
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Glo-ry    to  God  !  Glo-ry    to  G<xl !  Glo  -  ry    to  God     in   the  high  -  est: 
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Lillian  Gray. 


SING,  MERRILY  SING. 


Chas.  H.  GabrieLi. 


>    1        ^    ^ 

1.  There's  a  thrill  in  the  air,  there's  a  joy     in  the  heart;  There  is  gen- er-ous 

2.  Let  the  glad  car- ols  ring,  put  all  strivings  a- way,  Deck  the  chap-el  and 

3.  Lit  -  tie  chil-dren,  rejoice !  join  the  song,  young  and  old,  Tho'  the  joys  of  the 
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stir  in  the  house  and  the  mart; For  the  yule-tide  is  with  us,  make 
church  in  His  hon  -  or  to-day;  Let  the  great  or- gans  swell  with  their 
Christmas  can  nev  -  er      be  told,  But     re-joiceand    be  glad,  with  your 
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read-  y  to  greet.  The  Child  in  the  man-ger;  lay  gifts  at  His  feet, 
sym-phon-ies  grand,  And  send  forth  the  ti- dings  all  o  -  ver  the  land, 
ban  -  ners    unfurled,  For     the  Christ  that  is  come  is  the  hope  of    the  world. 


:eJLAl^  -r-r- 


1t=f^ 


:t^=^ 


^ 


1:=^=^ 


>=^- 


P 


Chorus. 
Sing 
I 


Z^ZE 


mer-ri-ly  sing, 


^ 


S^: 


-0    m    m- 


I         1^   L^   ly   I         I 
Sing,  mer-ri  -  ly  sing.  Yes, 

3 


r 


sing,  mer-ri-ly  sing.  All     hail  Him  that 


^^=^^hH^K=^=S^T  l~f=^ 


-x==x 


Sfcztz— '^  1/  V-i 


■W     0 


mer-ri-ly 


peace, 


Oh, 


U"   iy   1^ 
sing, 


:?5=lv 


±fc 


^  \^  \^  \ 

com-eth  with  peace,  merrily  sing, 


--^ifa^ 


L^   1^    U'   I         [ 
Sing,  mer-ri  -  ly  sing.    Yes, 


At p     p     p     p p. 


U*   i/   i/ 


SING,  MERRILY  SING.    Concluded. 
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sing, 


P 


'-^ 


I       I     \^  ^  -^  \ 


sing,  mer-ri  -  ly  sing,  Let   inurm' rings  for- ev  -   er     cease. 


mer-  ri  -  ly  sing. 


l^    l^   U* 


COME  AND  WORSHIP. 


James  Montgomery. 


Kob't  Finch. 


I   -r  r   '   '   ^   ^  1     ^ 

1.  An  -  gels  from    the  realmsof    glo  -  ry,  Wingyour  flighto'erall     the  earth ; 

2.  Shepherds  in      the  field     a-  bid- ing,  Watching  o'er  your  flocks  by  night; 

3.  Sag-es  leave  your  con  -  tem-plations,  Brighter    vis- ions  beam  a   -  far; 


m 


-t—^-g-lSK=^r=S^-l 


m^ 


4-t 


^ 


±z 


•^    W     W- 


-I h 


r 


Fed 


r  r 


I  I 


i 


3*=* 


^3EE^^iE 


*=* 


W 


:^=^ 


r  ^  r  -  I         -f 

\e  who  sang  Cre  -  a-tion'ssto  -  ry,  Now  proclaim  Mes  -si-  ah's  birth; 
God  with  man  is  now  re  -  sid-ing,  Yon  -  der  shines  the  in  -  fant  light; 
Seek  the  great   De-sire    of     na-tions,  Ye      have  seen  His     na  -    tal   star; 


-^ ^ 


.M-jn^j 


J— L 


i 


:^zt 


Come  and  wor-ship,  come  and  wor-ship,  Worship,  Christ,  the  new-bom  King. 


I         I 


i^f 


rn 
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PEACE  ON  EARTH. 


i 


Charles  Wesley. 
p  Largo. 


Geo.  C.  Hugo. 


't^ 


^- 


-^- 


l±=± 


Peace  on    earth, 

Peace    on      earth,  Peace     on     earth, 

9 


Peace 
Peace    on 


earth, 


m-^^Yt — %=9^ 


-^ 


t: 


-^=t=^ 


i 


^=i=^- 


x=t 


^ 


--gTT- 


^rth. 

Peace    on      earth, 


Peace    on      earth   good -will      to       men, 


^ m^- 


^^ 


»: 


I  --^1 


i 


f  Matiiozo. 


~m-    -0- 


^g: 


^-==^ 


1.  Hark!  the 

2.  Joy-  fill 
Breaks  o'er     low  -   ly    Beth  -    le  -  hem!      „    pi^  •  x^  tu 

4.    Hail    the 


her  -  aid 

all      ye 

high  -  est 

heav'n-bom 


^l^^EHEi: 


:g=& 


mz 


:t=: 


:^ 


I        I 


i 


i 


:2d: 


an  -    gels  sing,  "Glo   -  ry 

na   -  tions,  rise,       Join  the 

heaven    a  -  dored,  Christ,  the 

Prince    of  Peace,  Hail,  the      Son         of      right -eous-ness; 


-^- 


-^^ 


to  the  new  -  bom  King; 
tri  -  umphs  of  the  skies; 
ev    -    er    -    last  -  ing    Lord; 


m 


-is- 


^21 


:^ 


iGct 
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PEACE  ON  EARTH.    Concluded. 
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3:^=S 


:S: 


Peace    on    earth,  and  mer  -  cy 

With    an  -   gel  -  ic  hosts    pro 

Veiled    in    flesh    the  God -head 

Light  and    life      to  all      He 


'^-- 


•=3^ 


--^. 


^=m=^ 


mild;      God  and  sin  -    ners 

claim;  "Christ      is  bom       in 

see,        Hail,      in    -  car  -  nate 

brings.  Risen  with  heal   -   ing 


I^^ 


1^- 


^^ 


^,^=^ 


■  n  tT 

Alhqro. 

Ji   J 

N 

\ 

1 

1 

t*:^J — ^- 

1 

Tt^^ ^ 

"^~ 

H-^ 

— «— 

— I— 

— i — 

— i- 

_Nf_ 

rec 

Beth 

De 

in 

J 

-  on     - 

-  le      - 

His 

ciled." 

hem." 
^^           Glo  -    ry 

wings. 

to  God 

in 

9 
the 

high 

—5- 
-  est, 

/•^•*f        f^ 

r-D     !•  i   r          r 

P      • 

j^ 

k^ 

b 

e|t=t— 



^    1.  4-  L         ^  . 

U    L 

L  • 

1 

V» 

1*  i  1            • 

S   • 

p. 

i^ 

1 

1     * 

__^ 

l-iJ ^_ 

-^-4— 

■-^- 

-^J 

1 

^EeJi^i^^iE^ 


^s 


iE^ 


?T 


1 


Bl 


Glo   -   ry        to  God       in       the    high  -   est," 


Glo  -  ry, 


-t=^ 


m. 


Glo  -  ry, 


Glo    -  ry        to    God       in       the    high  -  est." 


*=* 


I    >   ^  I    >   ^  r   ^ 


i 
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CHRIST  IS  RISEN! 


^ 


A.  T.  GURNEY. 


A.  S.  SULLIYAN. 


S 


i_i  4    4    4-=^ 


W- 


± 


'    I        I  I 

1.  Christ  is     ris  -  en  !  Christ  is  ris  -  en  !  He    has  burst  His  bonds  in  twain  ; 

2.  See    the  chains  of  death  are  bro  -  ken  ;  Earth  below  and  heav'n  a-  bove, 

3.  Glo-rious  an -gels  downward  thronging,  Hail  the  Lord  of  all  the    skies; 


^ 


^-i=|e=^=Nc 


r=^ 


m 


t=t: 


1 — r 


:&«= 


_V_^ r, 


m 


m- 


-gg^^ni 


Christ  is     ris  -  en 
Joy    in  each    a  - 
Heav'n,  with  joy  and 


!  Christ  is    ris  -  en  ! 
■  maz  -  ing  to  -  ken 


Al 
Of 


m 


mm 


ho  -  ly  long  -  mg  For 


le  -  lu  -  ia  !  Swell  the  strain, 
His  ris  -  ing.  Lord  of  Love ; 
the  Word  in  -  car  -  nate,  cries, 


£■: 


.«^:^ 


t^- 


t=t 


t=^=t 


--f=W: 


icz=r 


I    I 


:i^ 


1 — r 


2^ 


5^=i=g'=^ 


r 


^ 


For    our    gain  He 

He     for  -  ev  -  er 

Christ    is     ris  -  en ! 

-m ^ 


-t=W- 


:t=pt 


suf  -  fered  loss,  By  di  -  vine  de  -  cree, 
more  shall  reign  By  the  Fa  -  ther's  side. 
Earth     re- joice  !  Gleam  ye   star  -  ry     train  ! 


^^^^^ 


m 


«==* 


P 


1 — r- 


$ 


J     J—4-M 


2i 


^M 


^ 


^ 


r- 

He 
Till 
All 


hath  died  up 
He  comes  to 
ere  -  a  -  tion 


m^- 


f=tz 


1 — r 


on 
earth 
find 


the  cross, 
a  -  gain, 
a    voice : 


-:^— n- 


ifte=i=r--t 


But    our  God     is     He. 
Comes  to  claim  His  bride. 
He      o'er   all    shall  reign. 

I         1 


A 


CHRIST  IS  RISEN.    Concluded. 
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s4—\r—i. \ 


afz^g: 


^^ 


^ 


^t=^ 


f=^^=:^ 


4    rJ 


Christ  is  ris  -  en  !  Christ  is  ris  -  en 
Christ  is  ris  -  eu  !  Christ  is  ris  -  en 
Christ  is    ris  -  en  !  Christ  is  ris  -  en 


He  hath  burst  His  lx)nds  in  twain  ; 
He  hath  burst  His  bonds  in  twain  ; 
He  hath  burst  His  bonds  in  twain  ; 


P^ 


1 — r 


¥'  ¥    b  -M- 


I       U'    I      I 


t=i^ 


^ 


r 


4 


it-*-*ri 


^ 


rc^ 


Christ  is 
Christ  is 
Christ  is 


en 


ris  -  en  !  Christ  is  ris 

ris  -  en  !  Christ  is  ris  -  en  ! 

ris  -  en  !  Christ  is  ris  -  en  ! 


^ 


i 


:te=p: 


Al  -  le 
Al  -  le 
O'er  the 


^^ 


lu  -  la !  Swell  the 
lu  -  ia !  Swell  the 
u  -  ni  -  verse   to 


strain ! 
strain ! 
reign. 


^^ 


iJ=f: 


1=t: 


1 h 


-iirt 


m. 


HARK!  THE  SONG. 

I      I       ,        ^ 


i^^^^^p 


E 


J 


^ 


1.  Hark  !  bright  an-gels  sweetly  smg 

2.  Vain  -  ly     soldiers  tried  to  hold 

3.  For     on    this  day,  Je  -  sus  said, 

4.  We  must  die    as  Je  -  sus  died, 


^st= 


!aBs 


sJi 


-JiL:^ 


In     the  glo-rious  Eas-ter     sky, 
Ho  -  ly    Je  -  sus  in   the    grave, 
He  would  rise  in  triumph  high 
But    we  hope  with  Him  to  rise, 


^fe* 


t=^ 


^s 


I        I 


5 


q=|: 


wm^ 


Wl 


^-|-^^ 


!  i/   - 

How  from  death  the  Lord  our  King, 
Sealed  the  stone,  as  they  were  told 
Rise     all    glo  rious  from  the  dead  ; 
And     in     bod  -  ies  glo  -    ri  -  fied 


I 

Rose  henceforth  no  more  to    die. 
At    the    entrance  to  the    cave. 
Clothed  with  light  and  majes  ty. 
Reign  with  Him  beyond  the  skiee 


V^-^ 


I    I    I 
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M.  E.  Vandyne. 


^^^^^ 


EASTER-TIDE. 


Adam  Geibel. 


^^^ 


*=* 


1 .  Hail    to  the  springtime,  the  wide  world  adorniug !  Fair  is  her  coun-ten-ance, 

2.  Hark   to  thevoic  -  es  !  All  na-ture  re-joic  -  es,  Rings  the  glad  cho-rus  o'er 

3.  Wreaths  of  white  lil-ies  are  ranged  on  the  al  -  tar,  Lil  -  ies  of  East  -  er    in 

4.  Sweet -est  of  all     are  the  songs  of  the  chil-dren,Greet-ing  with  rapture  the 


frag-rant  her  breath  !  Borne  on  her  wings  is  that  won  -  der-ful  morn  -  ing, 
mountain  and  shore,  Earth  in  her   glo  -  ry     re -peats  the  sweet  sto  -  ry- 
beau-ty     so  rare;       Is  -  ra- el's  King,  in    the  height  of    His  glo  -  ry, 
glad  Easter- tide.     Harklthro' the  air  rings  the  grand   Ju-hi-la-    te. 


^^^0=3. 


Life    in    its  love  -  li  -  ness  reigns  o  -  ver  Death.  ^ 
Love  is  thecon-quer-or,  Death  is    no  more.    L  r;gjj.ggj.g  areswinsino-  ho 
Was  not  arrayed  like  the      lil  -  ies  so   fair.     |        '  §    =» 

Spreadingthesto  -  ry    so      far    and  so  wide.  ^ 


m 


san-nas  are  ringing,  The  nations  are  thronging  their  Lord  to  adore :  Win-ter  has 


t=t=a: 


£ 


V=t^ 


P--W=$^ 


V    ^    f^ 


i^hl -U^-b^ 


l^t^ 


It^lfc 


-wr-=m-m--i=K 


^-=f^ 


te5 


-J^>-J- 


3^=^ 


i 


t=^ 


3t:;^ 


:^: 


1^  fc/  ^ 


vanished,    sor-row  is   banished,  Love  is  the  conqueror,  Death  is    no  more. 


m 


±t 


-\ — \~J-^- 

H -•-r*— I 

-' 1— 1^       ^ 

-^ 1^— i^- 


N  h  h 


1i£=^V 


I    ^  ^ 

9 — m   m  i 

=it=id 


i 


TWINE  THE  GARLAND. 
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3t=i: 


Adam  Geibel. 

-I ^-l 


^^^ 


^a^i^SE^S^; 


1.  Twine  the  Easter  gar -land,  Deck  the  grave  with  flow' rs,      Jesus  Christ  hath 

2.  Like    a  mighty    vie-    tor    Rose  the  Lord  that  morn,       Brighter  light  and 

3.  Faith,  a  ray    of   glo  -    ry,  Shows  the  empt-y     tomb,        And  the  man -y 


conquered  Death's  en-thrall-ing   pow'rs;        Sa- tan,  sin,  and  sor  -  row, 

pur  -  er       On    this  earth  was  bom:  Rays  of  hope  and  mer  -  cy, 

mau-sions      Of     the  Saviour's    home,       "VVTiere  the  saints  were  resting. 


^i^  r  ^  - 


i^zr 


J^Jl^^^.^: 


i^tzt 


i 


±1 


U=^ 


^ 


i^^ 


#=F 


I 


Lie        be  -  neath  His    feet ;        Christ  -  ians,    raise  your  voi    -    ces, 

Round    His    form  were   shed,  Scat  -  tered  doubt  and  show  -  ered 

Af  -   ter     death  and  grave : —  Christ  -  ians,    we     can  con  -   quer, 

IN  I  ^        «M      N 


P^=t 


iS 


-• •- 


'^=^ 


H^ 


i^ 


i^m 


Chorus. 


Sing  His  triumph  sweet. 


Twine the  East  -  er  garland,  Deck the 


vr> 


Glo  -  ry  on  the  dead. 
Sing  Hispow'rto  save.   Twine  thegarland,Eastergarland, Deck thegravethe 


^\4     K  ! 


P 


?^f 


*     S    g     9^ 


grave,  with  flow're,  Jesus  Christ  hath  conquered  Death'senthralling  pow'rs. 
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Geo.  C.  Hugg. 


^£^32^^ 


OUR  CHEERFUL  SONG. 


ly 


Geo.  C.  Huog. 


K 


J     s   S 


si 


t^£^^ 


1.  Come  and  join  our  cheerful  song,  Hallelu    -  jah  !  hal  -  le  -  lu  -    jah  !  hal-le 

2.  Men  and  an-gels  now  rejoice,  Hal-le -lu    -  jah  !  hal-le  -  lu  -    jah  !  hal-le  ■ 


:^^-J^^A 


0  s 

1.      ^      -       !i»    . 

y  ,\7                                  1^       m     ■-    m       ]^       7*    ', 

^     s 

(3r^- 

r-^t*-" r^-*— ^ ^-d' 

-^ J~^ 

k\)  — ^— 

lu    . 
lu 

1 

/^\»  L 7^ 

•  jah !  Praising  Him  who  rose  this  day,  hal-le 

•  jah !  Chanting  with  u  -  ni  -  ted  voice,  hal-le  ■ 

— J — * — €r.  s  .  s^^ — ^^ — ^^-^ 

-lu    -  jah!  Hal-le - 
■lu    -  jah!  Hal-le- 

fevi^,    f    #    f>     s 

f- — ^ — p—^ — 

f-f-r—^ — 1 

1    t'p-  II 

-\ — — 1 —     J 

Chorus. 


^i^^g 


T^- 


^^^ 


m 


-r± 


^- 


V^^ 


lu 
lu 


i^  )^  ^ 
way. 
jah !  the  Saviour  reigns. 


>\ 


jahioursongal-way.  ^  I    Christ  is     ris 


fT 


^ 


en,  the  King  of 


-^'P    P 


^-^ 


Christ  is  ris'n. 


^ 


^d>^ 


:^ 


% 


^ 


m^^ 


m 


Glo 


ry,  Cliristis    ris     -     en,  oh  wondrous  sto  -    ry,      Christ  is 


w 


^^^^^ 


t=x=\ 


i 


-P^-P 


m 


f  ^  ?> 


1^=i^=t^ 


King  of  glo-rj-, 


Christ  is  ris'n, 


Wondrous  story, 


OUR  CHEERFUL  SONG.    Concluded. 
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I 


T*>- 


S 


i 


r^^rtj 


y.^^1  -^^ 


ris    -    en,  Sing,  Ages  hoar  -  y!  Christ  is  lis    -    en,  Praise  and  adore. 


Christ  is  ris'n, 


Ages  hoary, 


1^  > 
Christ  is  ris'n. 


praise,  adore. 


HAIL  THE  DAY  THAT  SEES  HIM   RISE. 


1.  Hail  the  day  that  sees  Him  rise,  Hal  -  le 

2.  There  the  glorious  triumph  waits,  Hal  -  le 

3.  Still  for    us  He     in  -  ter-eedes,  Hal  -  le 

4.  A\Tiat,  though  parted  from  our  sight,  Hal-le 


lu  -  jah  !  Glorious  to  His 


lu  -  jah ! 
lu  -  jah ! 
lu  -  jah ! 


m^m^ 


#£t£LJ^ 


Lift  your  heads,  e- 
His  pre-vail-ing 
Far  a-bove  yon 


i 


\=t 


r 


■^ — n 


i 


5-5 1- 


1 


I     I   ,   1     4- 


^- 


7^- 


w^. 


s 


^ 


^ 


15=^=#=M=%^ 


na  -  tive  skies ! 

ter  -  nal  gates ! 

death  He  pleads; 

star-ry  height; 


W^^^^B 


Hal  - 
Hal  - 
Hal  - 
Hal  - 

rj 


le  -  lu  -  jah  !  Christ,  a- while  to      mor-tals  giv'n, 
le  -  lu  -  jah!  Christ  hath  vanquished  death  and  sin ; 
le  -  lu  -  jah  !  Near  Him-self  pre  -  pares    a  place, 
le  -  lu  -  jah  !  Thith-er   our    af  -  fee  -  tions  rise. 


£J=^rt--P 


-^-^ 


I 


t=t 


T 


r "  " '  r 


\-\ 


—IS— 


^ 


T^ 


atr;^: 


i 


p^^ 


Hal  -  le  -  lu 
Hal  -  le  -  lu 
Hal  -  le  -  lu 
Hal  -  le  -  lu 


jah! 
jah! 
jah! 
jah! 


Enters  now  the  gates  of  Heav'n,  Hal-le  -  lu  -  jah  ! 
Take  the  King  of  glory  in,  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  ! 
Great  Forerunner  of  our  race,  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  ! 
Following  Him  beyond  the  skies,  Halle  -  lu  -  jah  ! 
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BELLS    OF  EASTER-TIME. 


Joyfully. 


W.  A,  Ogden. 


1.  Ring  happy  bells  of  Eas-ter-time,  The  world  is  glad  to    hear  your  chime; 

2.  Ring  happy  bells  of  Eas-ter-time,  The  world  takes  up  your  rythmic  rhyme  ; 

3.  Ring  happy  bells  of  Eas-ter-time,  Our  joy-ful  hearts  give  back  your  chimes; 


-^ W—^^ V^ 1^ Hi T F-- 


-^_^. 


x=x 


m 


in 


A  -  cross  the  fields  of  melting  snow.  The  winds  in  summer  soft  -  ly  blow  ; 
The  Lord  is  ris'n  !  the  night  of  fear  Has  passed  away  and  heav'n  draws  near ; 
The  Lord  is  ris'n  !  we    die    no  more,  He  o  -  pens  wide  theheav'nly  door ; 


% 


Duet. 


1^1  F  ag=t: 


^=^ 


And  birds  and  breeze  re  -  peat    the  chime  Of      hap  -  py  bells  at 

We  breathe  the  air      of      that  sweet  chime  At     hap  -  py,  hap  -  py 

And  greets  us      in     His  realm    sub  -  lime.  At     hap  -  py,  hap  -  py 

I 


^ 


i 


s 


r=^ 


ii: 


«=^ 


Eas  -  ter  -  time,  Of  hap  -  py,  hap  -  py  Eas  -  ter  -  time. 
Eas  -  ter  -  time.  At  hap  -  py,  hap  -  py  Eas  -  ter  -  time. 
Eas  -  ter  -   time.     At      hap  -  py,      hap    -  py      Eas    -    ter  -  time. 


e£ 


BELLS  OF  EASTER-TIME.    Concluded. 
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Chorus. 


$ 


^M 


fe  > 


^5 


it^^ 


W=^ 


z 
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King,      ring.         ring  hap- py  hells,  Ring  hap-py  bells  of    Eas  -  ter  -  time, 
King.  ring.  ring,  ring. 


:;^=t 


I^IK 


1c=Nr 


>3^ 


IX    IX 


m 


b-fc- 


a|=^i34 


fe    fe    N 


rlt 


9 


t 


aj=;i!liat 


3L-A_^ 


:^— it 


:jizi:«: 


t^ 


^TMT 


^ 


Ring,      riug.         Ring  hap-py  bells,  Ringhap-py  bells    of    Eas-ter-time. 
Ring,  ring,  riiig.  ring, 

— »    m    p 


^=t^ 


I 


KEt 


I^IZ^ 


THE  KING  OF  GLORY. 


m 


t± 


T=X 


t=t 


Robert  Finch. 


3 


^3* 


VfrT^- 


3=5=^^^^T=5=5 


ti#-^ 


r?^ 


X  -^  ;/  ^   ^  "  I    T    I     1/ 

1 .  Our  Lord  is  ris  -  en  from  the  dead  ;  Our  Jesus  is    gone  up    on  high  ;  The 

2.  There  His  triumphal  char-iot  waits,  And  angels  chant  the  sol-emn  lay  ;  Lift 
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RING  THE  EASTER   BELLS. 


A.  G. 
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1.  Ring  out  the  hap  -  py  Eas  -  ter  Bells,  For  Christ  is  ris'n  to  -    day, 

2  Ring  out  the  hap  -  py  Eas  -  ter  Bells,  Redemption's  work  is  done, 

3.  Ring  out  the  hap  -  py  Eas  -  ter  Bells,  Shake  off  the  gloom  of  night, 
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Pro-  claim  the  tid  -  ings    liir    and  wide.  And  raise  the  joy  -  fal  lay. 

The     vie  -  to  -  ry      o'er  death  and  sin.    For    ev  -  er  more    is  won. 

And  rise  with  Je    -  sns    this  glad  day,   In  -  to    the    Eas  -  ter  light. 

To  Him  the   Sav  -  iour      of    the  worid.  The  bless-ed     ris   -  en  King. 
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Bells Ring  the  hap  -  py     Eas-ter     Bells. 

hap-pv  Eas  -  ter  Bells,  The  Eas-ter  Bells. 
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JOY,  JOY,  JOY! 
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Joy,  joy,  joy  !     The  Eas-ter  light  is  breaking  o'er  us  !     Joy,  joy,  joy ! 
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1.  Welcome  Easter  morn-ing,  With  thy  bright  display,  Christ  the  Lord  is  ris-en, 

2.  Welcome  King  e-ter  -  nal   Tothisheartof  mine,      Let  thy  brightest  glo-ry 

3.  Thou  art  our  Re-deem-er,  Saviour,  Brother,  Friend.  Life  and  strength  forever, 


Men  and  an-gels  say.  Never  more  shall  Sa  -  tan  Hold  with  mighty  hand, 
E  V  -  er  in  me  shine.  Break  the  realms  of  darkness.  Let  that  kingdom  fall, 
A   -  ges  without  end,     Morning  full  of    glad-ness.  Day-star  from  a  -  bove, 
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